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LONDON 


Printed for Samuel Briſcoe, at the Corner of Charles- 
fret, in Ruſſelflreet, Covent-Garden. 1696. 


Where is alſo to be had the Songs. ſet to Muſick by the late 


famous Mr. Purſel, Mr. Courteville, Mi. —_— and othor 
eminent Maſters of the Age. f 
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9. the Right Honourable Charles: Monta-/ 

oue Eſq; one of the Lords Commiſfuoners of 
the Treaſury, Chancellour. of the Exchequer, 
and. one of His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 


Privy. Council, 


by 


8 1-0 | 
"T* Hough I know. your Character is adorned 
- with ſo much Goodneſs and Humnulity, that 
ir could diſpenſe with, and excuſe even ſuch a pre- 
ſumption as a Dedication of the. following Picce, 
ye I muſt with Modeſty decline ſuch Pretenſions, 
ard own, That tho? its innate Defects are not fo ob- 
nex10us as are ſuppoſed, ' yet 1ts publick Misfortune 
has ſo leſlened its Reputation, as has made it unca- 


pable of deſerving ſuch an Honour. 


My whole Extent of Ambition-then 1s, having 
ths Opportunity of the Preſs, (inſtead ct 1t) moſt 
humbly to dedicate my ſelf, a Preſuimption perhaps 
licde inferiour to the other ; nor can 1 forbear to 
brag you what all the.reſt of my Tribe do to In- 
dulgent Patrons, viz. an Inconvenience——whill: 
Paxtical Impertinence attends the good Offices you 
do, and Generous Condeſcentſion and Good Nature 
crates your Trouble. | E 


A 2 - |. But 


| L Pe Lprjite 4L/CULILALUI y VT 

But Sir, be pleaſed to remember howeyer, That 
you arc the Cauſe of this Inconvenience———Had 
- you been leſs affable and obliging, I had been more 
timorous and modeſt. Had your cyc ſhot the haugh- 
- ey Auſterity upon me of a right Courticr, great ir 
Dignity and Office, mine had quickly been dazled. 

and had ſeen no farther ; nor had your yalued mi. 
nutes ever been diſturb'd with dilatory Trifles of 
this Nature ; but my Heart, amongſt thereſt of the 
World, on dull Conſideration of your Merit, had 
ſaupincly wiſh'd you Proſperity at a diſtance, tha: 
now, warm'd by your Inflaence, and embolder'd 
by your Smiles, can be contented with nothing leſ; 
than laying it ſelf at your Feet, and pretending tc 
the particular Honour of your Favour. 


.  Condeſceniion to grant Admittance, and Gene. 
rous Will to do 'good Offices, arc rare Virtues m- 
Great Men ar Court ; and he 1s fortunate whoſe 
Dependance there anſwers his Expectation. Bu: 
when a Poct's happy Stars guide him to one who 
not only 1s glad ro meet occaſion to befriend him, 
bat that cagerly ſeeks it out, who though continu- 
ally fatigu'd with great Employments 1n the Stats 
and hourly buficd in the noble Seryice of his King 
and Cuuntry, yct will generouſly ſpare a few Mz 
nates from publick Aﬀairs to do an humble Suito: 
2 good Turn; one that never entertain'd ſuch a on: 
Trout a welcome Smile, if he could efte&t hy 
. OR De. 
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: ve puree LIEUICASYT Ys 
Defire, 'or a good naturd, courteous and modeſt 


Diſnuſſion, if he conld nor: ' One that, tho? a Conr- 
tier, never forgot his Pronulſe, but perpetually gives. 
<< World, occaſion to own his Word'as facred as 
| his other Virtues. #Tis to' a Meranas like this my 
Heart, devot6s it ſelf ; *tis him it will admire; nor 
is it poſlible for me to'ſuppreſs Its Ambition. = 
Now Sir, ſince every diſcerning Judgment muſt 
allow this to be your Character, be pleaſed co par- 
don me, who write itas a plain Truth, not as Praiſe, 
| but your undoubred Duc: ForIdare no more pre 
end to praiſe you, than preſume to equal your Wir 
or other Exccllencies. My Detign 1s only grate. 
' fully. co acknowledge and publiſhto the World how 
much I am oilined to your Virtues, without lcſ. 
ſering their Value by my unnecetlary Applauſes, 


Amongſt all -good Qualities that ſeem Praiſe- 
worthy in human Nature, the moſt properand moſt 
reaſonable is Gratitude; and amongſt all perſons, 
' on whom for Benefits received there is a Duty In- 
 cumbent, I, Sir, am moſt obliged to Own my Ac- 

knowledgments to you : for never had any one le 
Opportunity to deſerye your Kindneſs, nor ever h2d 
any ons more generous or hearty Proofs of it. And 
{ince *tis decreed that nay humble Fate will permit 
me to expreſs my Gratitude no other way than 
by Expreſſion, Thanks, and verbal Acknowledg- 
ment, That, Sir, whilſt I hve be pleaſed to believe 


V 
- you 


P 
FE 
- 


you ſhall EY receive, - large and unDardes f as 
\. your Generous logcnaons tA {ME.... ..: | — - 

Amongſt all _—_ numerous Favours, be leaſed: 
Sir, to kr me. own the firlt, .{ which ſhall eternally, 


Sow to my Heart and; Mcmory, ) which was your, 
{ending for mic to introduce me to: The late. Adored 


Queen of ever Glorious Memory : Of all whoſe graci- 
ous Snulgs on me, enrich'd well Royal Bounty, you 
and your g80d Lady, my ever honoured Patroneſs, 
were the happy Cans When Majeſty, like the. 
Sun, ſhone with a Heavenly Influence, you took 
Care co plant me inthe View, and gave me the Op- 


—- portunity of receiving the Grace Zea tollow d; nor 


d d vou ſtop there, bur afterwards made mc known 
-|and honoured me with your good Word to moſt 

of the princip zal Nobilicy, the truc Patrons of Po- 
cis and their Art, by whom I have not fince been 
torgot, and [wi hoſe Favour 1s a certain Fortune tO 
any Son of the Muſes. And this moſt gEnNCrous 
a2 uncommon Grace, Jr, when Iccaſe to remem- 
cr, or tul in point of Duty, you .may certainly 
cake it for Banned, [ am ceaſed co be at all, % 


And now |Sir, That my Ambiton may know 1ts 


=. bounds, and ſoar no farcher, let me beſeech youto 


CCC of this Dedication of my ſeit and Duty ; and 
30h wile be nicaſed LO FeCCiVC th is Trifle ot- a Play, 
tack a £5.57 to divert you a Minure,. when ſuch a 

| ſpace 


The E ww Dedicutory.. 
fpace from Buſineſs will permir:"For Fanrnor ig- 


norant, No more than the reſt 'of Mankind, of the 
© pr the'King and 


youg Country E exac&tonT You, the Care of your 
great Charge and Offices,” or of the Envy your- 
 Vircue raiſcs1n ill Men;..yet-Lamiconfirand nx can- 
- not pothbly . turn. 40. \FDUE Prejudice, bur that as 
you was.an. Honour. to, the -laft, Parliament, you 
- will fill be acknowledged.fo to this, and:raiſe your 
Repucation- yet higher,..('if poſſible ) to an Emi- 
nence, equal. tg- your:;Meris;. whilſt I with Pride 
fix my Dy AC-ItS; A 
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ou tall. hourly ;xcceive,-Jaige and. 19d met ”Y 


your. Gerioxus dagoptong gf BRfo.) 5 ol H NOfLINICE 


og iinond Tay, on 
-Amonet MI Pi 5 
ELD Sir, to. ler Mme OWAMA 
grow to my. Heart angiilemory; ) W 
8 ſ:nding for -0ie-to intra 06 0; Lhe 


' Queen of ever. Glorious Mpmory x Ye)! 
 ousSnyl&8.0n me; : enrich Prog Bol iguny 
; and- : Wer £00 d.. Lady, a 10.1: i: Tun © a 

were the happy Ca Caulſcs. - $f s aje AT rah: : 0] f 
Sun, ſhone with a- Heavenly, Influcnce, :you tool 
care £9 plant me in the View, and gaye.me the. Wp- 
- portunity, of receiving the Gracc char follow d; nor 
did you ſtop there, bur afterwards made me known 
and honoured me with your ggod,'W; ord to moſt, 
of the principal Nobility, the true Patrons of Po- 


ers and their Art, by whom I have not linge been 


- forgot,, and whoſe Favour s.4 certain Fortune to 
any Son. of. the Muſes. - And this. moſt gCNcrous 

and uncommon Grace, Sir, when I.ceafc to remeEm- _ 
ber, or tal m point of Duty, yqu.may: Pay 
wt take it for granted, 1 am ceaſed [4 be at all. . 
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Anid NOW i Sin. Thatmy RO oe bY know 1 Its 
| bounds, and ſoar no farther, let mg; beſc ecch. Youto _ 
| ACCepr of this Dedication of my. ſelf and Dury ; : and 

likew: ſe be pleaſed to receive this Trifle of a Play, 
each? d t& it to divert you a Minute,. when ſuch a. 
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Stage # Sh ] vr _ Woſend'the. FeultSwbich vih 
Tuſtite "ind! inbyafed Opinion it'is taxed" withy'ſo on 


the other fide I will not be run down without': 
when perhaps I can prove the cauſe of , its qniſcarriage 
not to be through its own defeft, (as tis generally be- | 
lies'd) but occaſiond by the ill nature of an invete- | 
rate airs: and ſome unlucky accidents happening 1 n 
' its repreſentation. ne SOA {+ place therefore I muſt 
inform the Reader, that this Third Part before it came 
upon the Stage was acknowledg'd and belieu d by all that 
' ſaw it, and were concern d. (as well thoſe that "lon it 
read, as thoſe \ that. FF"s ons, who certainly, every 
one muſt. own, are In irs Skilful enough to know 
the walue of things of this nature) to be much the beſt 
of all the Three Parts; of which Opinion T muſt alſo 
confeſs my ſelf to be, and do not doubt, that when it is 
impartially rea Ll judg'd, to find many more to join 
with me In that 
But as all Penaric Pieces that depend upon Hu- 
' mour muſt receive their good or ill Fate from the good 
or ill Hurwir of the Audience, this it ſeems had the 


miſ- 


1 £ 
. 
_ on a . 
my "Y PTE ER Ians — o-* WH Oe So ar ey ens vas a o9 


PPEFN CE 


F296 Oct wiHh-rhe Laney; $'and þ proper 
artety\which -1'thought co 1d not ollibh miſs the ex- 
Aed Succeſs, Yer by | on 6 Accidents Dappening in the 
part, which £ ofed Yo 70; Wo well. mo oj the WA 
xent Ipenformante vhe” fuft day," <and the 56h ing it on 
room) tbeingsſtreightned in time through il manage- 
mpnt=—=—1100 extreamly well ſet to Mefck. and I'm 
uf Exnizeck will Jay not itt Writ) yet being. 
porn performed, was conſequently not pleaſing z 
and the Dances too, \for want of ſome good Performers, 
alſo diſliked ; all which, tho impoſſ ble for me to avoid, 
- and n0t reaſonably to be attributed any way to a fault 
in me, yet the noiſy: Party endeavoured to wſe me as ill 


as.if: it were, till the;generous Oppoſition of my Friends 

gave me us much reafonto'thank them for thei Ny, 

as to deſpiſe the others*Malice: © 
Ji muſt. confeſs when F heard the Ladies were preju- 


die'd. \ abour-fome \dfiovns and: Sayings in Mary the 
| Buxome's. and. Sagchs* Parts, Twas was extreamly con- 
cer d,'\notorhat T'masconftions to'my ſelf 1 had jultly 
offended; "becauſe"' I'know'n" other way- in Nature 10 do 
the C barafcrs righr, but'to make a Romp ſpeak like 
a. Remp, \ant[\ Chonifh Boor blunder out things pro- 
per \forsſucha Fellow," but-that T thauld in doing this 
 wnſotunanely have'em counted nauſeous and unde- 

cent; and :ſo diſoblige that Eſſential part of the Au- 


dience, mhich. I. have always fludied with ſo much Zeal 
t6.droert'hn alk:my Nie Plays with Innocent M ith, 


Scenes 4 Decency and Good Manners. | 
| 7% _ In 


LAM au (£32 91. AY 


4 oft [ports to AM} Gedioxs of the-Pir _— 
T7 diſtant Obſcenities. and, Houdle = 
paſt curravly, in-gll 'the\Camedits of \the:Paſt ad jrex; 
 fert Age;.tho I bavenomhe Hlkuck 10:66 maſt dex 
tected ;, ah; ant ſure, offending in" that aature-is\mpch\ a 
gainſt my. deſign: of. aleakngiagxand: 1 tape-through. 
Nineteen of -the.T wenty."Plays I-howe wiit bv 
fludied to ſhun'it as-1xt þ as-1 Orme for op Fn 
cular Jatisfaftion, as: "ER as.to. 02 #h Is Ho Parte 
the Audience. o 4 Wh 
As 10 the Poppet $ ll in hs Foanth A the Atchs: 
dent. of its being. pla6d fo ;fat"\ fron. the Andpence;. 
which bindred. them- fron les) no: wat.cither they.on. 
the Prolocutor ſaid; was the: mADk | dvkly. renfſon:of its: 
diverting 10 better ; and gs Iturnothdanivan Audience. 
for jrading fault of fob: occaſion; fo 1 defire my. Im- 


_ partial Readler, ques. Judge: teat in hoon LA ” 


it w hether, 4 bawe aot dere. Wy. Part otnd whether: tha\ 
| Stene is not woue-in property mith-the nf ofoth& Hrev 

{lory,. and. niore* likely. torgiwe: fati-Jation"thart any ofo 
the rſh, the it anbappily ſucceeded otberwiſe.s. As 'for 

thoſe that. call:itBaxt olowicws-Fair\Sraffkey, Fam: 
J2IVeY digeſted Don, Quixetcis:47iovky; orahRofitho 
part 6} it where: the\ Poppet Shew: as preſented, har 
Pafſi 2ge- being, cas) Þ-always: thought, "and _\asa Noble 
Ae fon of as mach Honour Nat, Wit as. any thak pretend 
3 Tedve of. Wie Marters, was pleafed\to allows5 tbe! 
mt, 1 Nirterial Egtravayoht af wah | that: 007. 


Quixote | 


mn rs ” Play 


Romans at all Proper 20,6 
and 0ver-witty-B 


ous Wit once ſaid, bei 


x - R E F A C R 

v llois: | himſ cal 
refore moſt proper to ber inſerted 

finiſh coils itis-the moſt difficult 
| andertaking 1 Top can be to find out new Humour 10 
pleaſe in ſo Critical. an "Age as ours is, ſo Tis ſome 
pleaſure to -2n6 £0. know: v4: thati. my ſevere Fudges 
cannot hinder "me from' the R epurathon of having d'- 


—gerted them for ſeeral years. together. in ſpite- of their 


own ill Nature : A hard rask indeed, — Ard among ([t 
Men of Senſe and Fiſtice,” dhe would think ſhould 
exat a modeſt hearng,\if* oube in Seven years a Play 
ſhould fail in di, erting,. [eſpecially when, Acgtdents are 
the Material Taulſe,— but ſince: that bleſſmng' is not 10. 
be expefed by a Poet, nor the Modeſt Method of theold 
he. am Example to our Critical 
Britaino/er Folly. and ill Nature went its 
Spleen-till its own z enreaſonableneſs makes: it ein: 


to the World. :Gbli ae hee Indulgence gnd 
| Inſiruftion of (ome 


orion, Fadanenns, I will 
w aththe others, « 45.4 «; a- 


3 pres a3 io 
I LETT gn) Ahn of Wat 1 Oh 3. 
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Let but ſo — omit _n name. -0f > 
A pprovERy WORE Leone Shelpoaret Fane. 


bY CHAINS LEY &{ 45> 


is. 4 
2 7 wa Re. 


- . > - 1 ' d » : 
PR PETITE BITE! a SANK \ aint 
; 7 EE S ABS, | p i 


contentedly ſit drop Ko 7 


Rord. an. -"+0Rk 04 8ne s Bet May. a Muſe,  SISAAS - 
| 'T* own'd bat-very ſeldom been in ſe. WED: W., =.5s 
Tet thus far 1 we Peet's C iſe purſice > \ 5 SOTRED 


Supprſe one bad ey fir nd Fray." ; Wo 
1s three times Vi ifrting ſo much to do? 


Dow Quixote, like a- Reanty'thet neer clizd'* 23800 V0, XIA he JI0ID 


Should-charm anew, though twenty times enjoy "d;. LAST ATT 22k 1b Þ 
7, DI Fer the Author then moſt bumbly mon Ln we ee 90 ET ops 
Enter Mils. oy ak PIP 2 = © 
Miſs C. Hold A. Horden, bold: \what's ere jou ſaying # CE BIG 00 
If it:be. any. thing of. Prologue nathe: HY oO A 
Xizow. I am come to belp ye 17 the matter: | | 
Come, make your Honours, and. beg in agen, 1.4 Eo rt HL 
Tou are to court the. Ladies x6 F. thr) Meu. -* SS ewes £1 
Come, come, your Bory --—- your: Spy poem ire. SON 
Lord, yare ſp doll er 0 SR PTS TT I AE 
| TCA I -} LEE nu a 
Hord. Lord, lyare ſo pers, - = | : 
| Miſs C. Tomr Love 70. #3 Poet hin 3. modes Jl. as 
#by, you ſay nothing ——— ——— SIN IT 50 0 
| Hoird ———-—Decguſe you ſay. all; EE OTE 0 Pres ; 
Mits C. I muſt: ſay ſomeebi > if you wonuedſpe EE ORDER £5 
Trtb Ladies; come, what offers can you ip) 2249 INN 


Hord, F aith, 1 can effer nothing that bs Fo 


The Poet -muſt excuſe me; I can't prattle, | 
Nr atk, *em. ought ———— waleſ] ta drink. # Pottle: F 31: 344! [4k 
Miſs C.--— 4 Battle Are good manners. uit forget 2: 
is. that. a thing t9-ark the Ladies ——=Sn2 ?* 
dre Ladies propur to be ſo Harrangy'd 7- 

__Hord, Wh, not —— 

_ Mils C. Tucenſe ſhould ſmoke where Beauty? 5 Beams do fuine, | 
ite Miſtreſs of all bearts, a Power Divine. 

Hord. Every-eue i'2 bis w» way” @ Bottle's mine. 


Miſs. C. Nay, then I ſee "tis. an Afﬀront defignd +. 
£r rvich benceforth I'll Banter all your kind, 


Froife a pert Coxcomb*s amkerd Sbape and Air, 
Fel 16'Che eſnnt colon 'd.S park be't wondrome-f air: 


. 4 vv __ 


Shew em by dancing what to Art belongs ; . 


| Shoals of Male-Gndgeons nibble at the Bait; iÞ 


Hf bere, like a Mellon nndernes 


2 AO ITT eh rent "_ 
""_ Ir wo—_ 


flonching ey Powe was 7 nh to "by Thanks, 
= gre's Foot and hand, andtber's Nije. 
have. a#bouſand L ks to fool the Beans, 


Or if that fail, Pl charm 'om with new 
And thus Plldraw 'em to ve ej in Som, oh (351 
7 will but throw *em out and IEEE. 


Same by Diverfion of my Voice- 
Is Expectation of my Prime v0 come. 
Hord, #/by then you think: TY 
Four Intereſt with the Sparks is ——_— frong; + | 
Miſs C, Fes : What think you——=——— 
: Hord.. —Cbilg iÞ art three JeanuSo 908 youngs- 
' Miſs 0: Perb s as much too ng, _— m7 coal | 
Tet 'tir os 1 would have it anderfload; + FL 3 
Hord. Nay. / confeſs th art rn "ns place, 
he Ti f- Ripe] _ produce 
The 1ownys rwa”"m. Reams ſoon s: 
No Hot Bed like a Play-bouſe for #bat uſt, | 
Miſs C. Think what you pleaſe "20 follow Virtues Rulers 


= | 


; And keep my Melon cloſe toes Knaves ant Fools.: 


And now, 10 turn out of this ſerie mway— 

Be pleas'd but quietly to oy the Play, 

Then if you can langh, you ſrl. do't to doy. + 
. Hord. aka that's well ſaid, ” EN 


—_—_— er 
CO AE APE ATI A IEICE 


£0 k uy HI i: 7 3 - til & 248; | #48 


By Mary, the Buxdwe.” 


FRE, Gemlefalk T dare _ \ Wage 4 Ginn 
Tou'take me for tbe verieft Ronip in T "SITS 

| But ere I part from:ye, I'll let ye ſee, 

- There's Bs Molly: Buxomes: befizes me. AD 

More Hoydens, that as awker'd Gambols ſhew-:. 
Tl warrant F orty in that upper Row | T# 0 / the - Gallery, 
lcod, perbaps too, Forty more below, —--+ £0 _ ue, 
They re juft like os:  They'f] ba: amongſt +be-Cocks. 
| Let's ſee, t5 note a one in the Side Box 2? v F155 ” 
Tes— — There? 1 4 Singer ——— by you Buly: Rocks. TCM 
Then let me look iti Plates 200 forenight. © avi 
Humph ! {trange; 1 think there's nee a" me- contighe?. | 
| Each of 'em thought I'd paint ber for a Blowz& ; 
\ "And ſo theyre gone, Icod, to rother - Hoaſc. ho 5 1 op 19? 
Gadſlidikins ! What wound give #bave (herd. No = 
You, Errant XKuig bts a Romp ins Conmoede. Tot gd 4a WOL1 
Far if the Truths with Rraſon. maybe fpokp, ' pb mw I 114 
One may be found among the Genelofoikg, 3 vn)! a arc an df, ney 400 
Who, though ſhe gravely does #0 Fifit comey".\ ©: 3 #9 - ©} Af. 2 
IF ill lcap upon the Foetmens Backs at bones: © - 
The Comntry Wife too, ſhe that comes. to Wa. {645 0 57 BY 
To ſee hey Kin,' and buy 4. tewdry Gorpn, j2 ON 3 4 <5 Ft I X 0 Lan 
Goes to a Play, there hoydens with the men, 
Cuckatty here Spouſe, and ſo Romps down agen. 
Flere too about the Streets they ſwarm like Bees, 
And all the Nation round, through all Degrees : 
From the Corurt Velvet Scarf, the Gay ard Winy, 
Tos ber that ſl:ihbers Cuſtard in the cy 

F om thence back here again t0 Bulking Betty. 

und fo —_ _ Ti ir time to end my Dirty. 


BW! dALLILLLALTID A LAVA. 
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Country "— 


gnecho, and to be 
the Buxome. AQted by Mr. 


234.4 745315. 511% 990k RieiluM anvold. 
A Batchelor -of Salamancha, Friend to 


| Bafilims, , learned, — brisk, 
a 


_ wit pan perpeconly ntring - 
wh, e ang Sancho, Adted by . 


Peter. 


Charlemain. ] 

Marfilins. 
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Carter to the Lyon, © Mr. Smeaton. ky: 
- Women. 
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; Women. 


A young wire irgin, Da nes to | 
ny arg, of whe For-. 
cune, betrothed ro Bafilizs, but fot 


ced "by--him to marry Camacha 
ARted" 4 Mrs. Finch. 


| Dalcines, del 7 Tab, W.7 Smeaten 
Tereſa. 9 ane _ Surcho's Wiſe. Adted by Mrs, IM 


Mary the Bavome. His Daughter. By Mes. Perbruggen, 


Altfidera, | Woman ard Confident to CS 20 
By Mrs. ſe. 


| Clowns, Muſicians, Dancers, and Attendants. 


The SCENE, 
A Pleaſant Meadow®hear a Village... 
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Diſour - Curt : with 4 Lhe in a | Cart Don ns with his 
Sword ar awn fanding over the Carter kneeling ; - Caraſco, Ba- 


filius, flanding 9, and Sancho apy a 7 ree near him. . 


4 


| Lave, open the Fo Fg beg Fr i ers to FF, hims. 
Carter, Oh; Ge 'Eir Knight be pacified., '. ;; : , 
'« Baſil, /Ddeath, Sir, are ye mad? dee > know what 
you bid him do: 2 Have you a mind to'have_ us all 
torn to \ pieces : 5 Sz Eat @ £ gue 
Carraſ. *'Dilite, I have cry up Knight rrantry to fine pur a 
muſt ſtand by; and fee him and;my ſe igh worried about hy 7p 
Don Q. | Oh! good Sir Counſel-giver, if you fear that, put your ſelf 
in ſafety, and begon——Sirrah, open quickly, or Fl open your pud- 
dings with this. ©. 744 3 $1570 ; i, ( offers to run 21m through. 
Cart. Oh. Lord, Sir, the Lyon las not eaten all this day, and is. fo 
hungryt hat he'll make no;more of us than of fo many Kittlings——Ar 
three mouthfuls we ſhall bein his Puddinegs onr ſelves, Sir.. - 


Dy Rh. 


':Don ©. Cowardly: Villain—Dog, Dog, do it, or ——- '( offers again. 
Cart, . Well,: well; Sir, I will, 1 Wk L that . ever I was born ; 


What will become of NG ——o;, 
- Bafil. Nay, if my Counſel has no better Ea e'en Jet your Don, 


ſhip fight hn Battle by your ſelf; if you are for dueling of Lyons, 
B Fl you 


Courage and undaunied Soul 
_ where art thou? 


3" o- We We Me. —, We" 
_ —O—_— ; ———_—_—_—— 
: Re cre. em ae Prune roy Oe. gre en. 
ee er re nn ECM 


0 Bn > oe 
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| you had beſt get an armed Rhinoceros for your Second ; for my part, 


I'm fer no -Tilts with theſe four-tooted ſharp-phang'd: Kneagonil: fo 
will piudently withdraw. | X 


' Carra/., And.l — This is no time for bantiing.  (Excunt,” 


Don 0. Pooinels of Spirit! How I look down-upon. em —- Of all 
the Paſſions plaguing weak Humanity, the baſcft fureis fear —— Come, 
Fellow, haſt chou done ? ; 
Cari. Done! yes, yes, Sir, time enough, Sir, time enough Done ! 
ud, where ſhall I fave:my ſelf? , F- 
| {he unboits the Cage, apd\runs and gets upon another. Tree 
. D?n ©. Fhe General of Oran ſends not this Lyon, as thou haſt faid, 
zoth* King ; but ſome Enchanter fends ic co try me — to prove my: 
He ſhall be ſatisfied ——- Sancho, 


> - 


Sane. Here, here, Sir, here, *v0ns where | ſpeaks out of rhe Tree, 
fhoud T be? T intend to be no Lyon's meat to day, not I—Anddye- 
hear, Sir, pray take my advice tor once, and let hint alone;, you-ſee 
he ſays nothing co you, bur as the/Proverb fays,. the the Bear be gen- 


te, don't bite him by the nofſe — Sweet Don, let him be quiet, and' 


come away. | + 4 | | 
D. @. DullInſeR, that canſt imagine tv knock manly Reſolution oth? 


head with a-Proverb :- Come away-! Alas, poor.Soulleſs Wretch; what, 


from thz Road of Glory, on which this third timz I have made my Sal-. 
iey, © exerciſe the Eundtion I was born for: No, no, Don Quixote ſtirs 
not. from the Path of Honour, th5 kemm'*d with Lyons fiercer than that 


fim'd one that in th!Nemean Vale was quell'd by Hercules —,Let me 


fee, where ſhall I beſt attack bim?: ' Lyons, to me, to me, your Lyons 
Whelps. Come all ye Inchanters, that have form'd this Monſter to 
#y my-Valour, beſtride your fiery, Dragons, and-behold me; behold: 
tiris hand tear-from his hollow. Trunk the boody. Heart, and daſh it in 
your Faces; | . 2, | — 

Carr. on the Tree, Fark-ye me, Friend; now I have got my ſelf out 


of harms way, I don't care much if I ſpend another wiſe word or two: | 
Therefore for your lite, d'ye- hear, don't meddie with” his 


_ EpPOn ye : 
Throat, bur get you-packing if you incend-to eat your Supper to night. 
Gadſlidikins, there are 2 pair of Pottculliſes before it, that ſome Folk 
call Teerh, that will-make-no more to grind thae-Arm of yours than it. 
were a black pudding; therefore once more I fay take care.. 

Din-Q. Come forth, thou miſcall'd Terrour of: the Foreft, and try 
#-thou canſt make me give thee ground.. Men fay thou are the King: 
af Beaſts ; comeforth, and ſhew thy Royal aura +. do it, and wher. 
thy cdawilh Weapons keen tooppole my Force, an 
bokeve thee-notto have Courage proper for-thy. Bulk, but that like thy 
Diminutive, a! Cat, thou art only valiant-in Confinement —— Come, 


come forth, Hay.  [ The Lyon turns bs, Tail to ow. | 
| WANC:: 


peach, or I ſhalt 
. | 


Part IN... Of Don 


- turns his'back- ſide to ye, to let you 


. 


Qancote.  »#3$ 
Sane. Oh! for Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't go fo near him; you ſee h© 
| 1 fee how much he minds what you 
ſay ; therefore pray don't trouble your ſelf with pickicg his Teect, 


nor challenging his Claws; for if one of thoſe crooked Nippers ſhould 


- get hold on ye, the Lord have mercy vpon ye for a Koight Ercant. 


Don 9, Hah! By Dwlcines's Life, the Monſter fears me, and dazcs 
zot meet the Luſtre of my eyes —- ay ——'tis ſo -—'tis now {hewn 
plain, his. back parts tremble at me. 

Cart. O Sir, pray hold your felf contented ; he only ſhakes his Teil 
in contempt— and if yovare wie, ſtand fartter off, for if he gives ye 
a thump with the bauch at the end ont, he'll knock you as flat as a 
FIoUneey. * oo = ha. og _ - 

Don ©. By all my Fame, tis now as clear as Truth, my dariaz Con- 
rage has-quite daunted him — Faxchs, come down, and give him three 
Baſtinadoes with a Cudgel to provoke him to come our, 

S$anc. | give him three Baſtinadoes——not ior three Kingdoms.Gad- 
zooks, h-—- Come Sir, too much Metrle is dangerous in a blind Horſe: 
Content your ſelf with the thought that he dares not come oat i?ye, 


and ſo the Victory is yours —— And good Sir, pnt him to 1no- far:her 


f 
4 
I Py 


Tryal | - : | 
Don 9 | have challeng'd him fairly, Ik, 

Cart. Ay,ay, Sir, we are both Witnefles of that—Pl cokes in wich 

him, it.may be he'l} leave off, and I may ſave my Horſes by*r, { afite 


that elſe 'wovld certainly be torn to pieces. ; Eu. 
Don ©. Dar'd him, and boldly ; and the Tnchanter fent him. 


_ - Sane, Ye have ye hare, Sir, and we'll both of us give ye a Certificate 


% 


that he has refus'd to anſwer ye, - 

_ Cart. ?*Shud yon have done wonders, Sir——and to ſtickle more ia 

the' buſineſs were only to tempt: Providence as one may ſay. 
Dou ©. Fellow, thou'rt in the right, and Pa oblig'd to think my 


Honour ſatisfied : For as the Laws of Chivalry dire@& us, no Comba- 


tant is tyed ty.do more than £0 defie an Enemy; if he refuſe, he is dif 


_ © comfited. - | 


. fo fardy uy 


and Pl] be as nimble'as an Eell in your Service; for perhaps the Lyon, 


Sauce. Right, right. Sir: Odtheartlikins you hever argaed better 'im 
your Life-time——He ſpeaks a little Seaſe now; pray Heaven it bold. 
Dox ©. Come down then, Friend, and ſhut'the Cage —— And S2v- 


bo, deicend; and calb:to thoſe that fled-——come quickly—chou art 


thind. [Carter comes down, 


S2xo. Hold alittle, good Sir, and let rhe but ſee the Pin in the door, 


thongh the cates not to ſcratch the Hide of a lean Knight, may have 


@ Faiicy to chew the Cud with-a plamp Squire-—Ohl! now | thiok 


I may venture. [ Comes down, end Exit, 


. Cave. Sd, now all*s ſecure again, and give ye Joy of your Vittory, 
-$ir Knight '-— for Gads digs, little” di 


I think to ſee that Madrid 


B 2 Face 


x 
yy - - ; : a " 
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——— 
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Face of yours look ſo cheerily. by this time But lt it be as it is, 

you have done Wonders, - as ] {aid before. :; - : 

Don © 'Tis well, and there's a Ducket for, thy Reward — Oh, 

the unvalued Virtue of true Valour :, Well may Inchanters make me 
unfortunate, but 0i-that Eſſence they can ne 'er bercave me. 


— 


Enter Baſilius, Carraſeo, and Sancho. 


Baſil. Though Sancho has told us how the buſt neſs Was, yet Ier's re- 
ſolve to cry up the Exploit, 
__ Carraf. ©. as much. as if he had quarter'd the Wh nd eaten him, 
May Wreaths of Oak, the Meed of mighty Conquerors, for ever flog- 
riſh on Don Pxixote*s head. = 
Bafil. Thrice worthy, and eternally renown'd, I congratulate your 
Victory. We. hear the no FIFARDIENE: to behold you, nor durſt: aC- 
cept your Challenge. — TIC 2 217 -4'U 
Don ©.- Both theſe ſaw it, *' 2h ys of 7 
Cars.. Yes truly, the Beaſt's hinder parts ſhook like an a-Aſpea Leaf, 


LY. 25 the ſaying is. 


Sanc. The truth on is, he did wag his-Tail very ſcightfolly. 

* Doz 98; The -"6p80 hh therefore have not now PROVO This is | 
iy hour, my Friends. 

Bafil. Stil may it prove ſo, fortunate and happy. - 7} Endeoin. 

Corefe. Thou Soul, Heart-blood, and Genius of Knight Errantcy. 

Don 9. Go, Fellow, to Madrid, and tell the King Don ©xixoze. did 
this Action, no longer now Knight o'th* Iifavour'd Face, but with new 
Title graCd —— Knig bs of the Lyon. 

Cart. Very well Sir, When oh Pye occaſion to drink a Flagon- with. 
ms Majeſty, 1 ſhall make bold to do your Errand;:and ſo Good by ye. 
Ha, ha, ha, tell the King, faid he——Ab Lord ſave thy .craz?d Pate. 

+ | Exit: . Scene ſhuts... 

Baſl- When faw firſt the Lyon $ flaming eyes, I could got think the 
Adventure was fo eafie. © - 

Don 2. Ah——to a yaliant Heart and reſolute Wit, nothing i is hard: 

 Carraſe. 1 was confirm'd, he would ſucceed —- and do fill propheſie 

[- that more and greater things ſhall court his Valoyr——Bug now Friend, 
ſetting this Diſcourſe aſide, I-think it proper toinform the fioble Kaight 
of the Lyon your- Suit to him, which is,to make one in thePlot to mor- 
Tow at Camacho's Wedding, who is, by Compulſion-of Friends, to- 
marry with Auiteria, the rich Andrugio* $ Daughter. I ſuppoſe _ 
Greatneſs has heard of the former Loye between:her and my. Extend 
Ba wy here. 
04 ©. I have, thou Frog of Aganippe, thou! Nueſling of Pornoſſi, 
perpetual Delight of the Salamanca Schools, I have; and amwell known 
i009 in. his Worth and Virtues ; Pve alſo heard Camacho | IsaDolt, a a 


} 


"Part T7 


did Lump, a. Glutton, that eh Pau Kg but that. nealects his 
Mind,; laugh'd-at ap Ford, we of Schle,. norprais'd. 


any” one but©Sancho, there, 'w | oy s arg. bis Bey. I 
Sane . Ay. ay ſay what Bear Caic of i : 1.0.4”, $ either; 
he, has refreſix d, me often, wigh Food Beek : A BrewWsS- eco 
a good Word or 4 Complicenr we my, Pa 


aigs Loo 
g ;Paughter 
from heme, and offers Mary a $00, HO er, P'S is to ag, married to 
morrow, and fo to let both We -one. .Come,,” Figs an ill 
Workman: that quarrgls wieh his Ng: I wonder When my Ma- 
ſter. would. haye.done as, af 44 os , 

Don 9. Why. $. Fancho, Uid wer Wh the Ghet wn was prone] 9 "marry. 

Sauc.. Nat prone. yes, and blown to: 3 Shee %; fo ri .Fipe, Mes d ave.falbn 
oft the Tree with a lictle more ſhakiog,—Oh! youger comes her Mo- 
ther, and Gadzooks my Son-in-Law with her—+1 warrant they want 
me for ſomething. , -- 

Dox ©, Ob, *Tis likely, AER we'll _ thee. t her, And now 
warthy Sir, [ to Baſilius. ] be aſſured, That in any Action. here Ju- 
ſtice or- Honour are concern'd,  tho- ne 'r \ d' danigerous, Np S reixone - 
ſhall be foremoſt- F 

- Baſil. Spoke like the Star of G! latry. - e 

Caraſe. Farewel Sancho: Whateyer bulineſs Hphos us, "we hall re- 
fcrve a Minyte to wiſh Mary the Buxom Joy. | 

. Bsſa. Oh, that we myſt in courſe.”,” , | Ezeuur D.1 ?/ Baſ WlrCer. 

Sans. Ay, you may wiſh her.what you pleaſe ; but Pm ſuce 1 wiſkd 
her 'hang'd this morning. my wiſe Son-in-Law "that's coming. yonder 
will haye a hopeful Bargain of her; ſhe's the plaguieſt Ramp, the ve- 
rieſt Hoyden, and, what's the miſchief on t, grows every day. worſe than 
other, As IL was looking, upto. the Sun-dial this, morning, ta ſee what 
a Clock *twas,; what does this heedleſs Quean do, but throws' out of 
the Window a great Jordan, full of Liquor luke wart juſt into. my 


3&&} V3:, 


mouth z. Gadzooks; I was. oves, head. _ .cars., like . an... Ache-bore-- 
in a Powdering tub— —But come, thanks to good ie 's goings. 
this Fool wilÞ venture on. hex, .and much go 1 may ſhe do him ; He 

loves Mutton well, that can dineuponthe W. Marry your Son when 


you will, your Daughter when you can. And if Coxcombs went not to - 
Market,. bad; Ware would not be fold——There's three Proverbs fog 


her Ranever 5238 a all the, Portion ſhe's like to, __ ; that 1 know of... 


4.4 baodT : fon 4: 
Wy a4 ormoth * - WV; | Enter "Jaques and, Tereſa. = {34 , % FA 


" Tereſ” "Come, "Ma what have you been doing. ?- | 1 thought _T ; 
have _ more haſte home, being. you know to morrow. is to be ſo- 


buſie a Wy: "a 
Sone; Doing? Why, conquering Lyons, challen lenging wild Beaſts, get- 
Tere 


ting Honour, IO: Rid-—3 whole Cartloa Cariloa 
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Ter;ſ. Lyons! What Lyons, Fool? 

S anc, What ,yons, Foo]! I-wotell ye; Fool— Oh, Son-i fon, 
good.morrow, | od morrow. - 

| Faq. Good motrow, Vather-in-Law: 


Sanc. Well, and how gve matters — How dots your Spouſe char 4 is | 


to be and, you agree, humph?. 
Fag. g. Why, by Conſcience [ like the young Woman well enough; 


ſhe*s a thought | too thick and ſquat, but when ſhe's married, that Bel- 


ly of hers will come down' with working. 
Sanc. How's that ? Gadzooks have a care what: you ſay ; why/ ſhe 
had rather her Belly ſhould get up than down when he's married, T0an : 


. Not a word more of that yood Son-in-Law. 


Tereſ. Gadflid, 1 would not Mary ſhould have heard him for a hun- 


| dred Pounds. [ Clapping ber b:nds } | know the GirPs humour ſo well, 
| That if ſhe had heard him ſay that, Ihe would never have endured him 


after. 

ag. Paw waph, 1 did not mean jokingly, not 1 by Conſcience; I 
warrant when fhe's (my Wife, Mary ſhall have ne cauſe to complain : 
And. by Conſcience Þ like Mary mach the berter, becauſe [ think ſhe's 
a Maid; and for my part, I dow't love a Pippin that other Folks have 
handl.d : Now, thoneh coke be alittle unfightly ſometimes, yet I believe 


_ Frary is a pure Maid | by Conſientes. 


Tereſ. As when |] Wind) her head firſt with a' Bizgen, Plbe ſworn 


Choe Con Lone ded A TR emma 1, 
— 


TIS een 


for her; beſides, the Girl is Plenty meekly minded; ſhe'll cot Tpeak for 


Money, Meat. oor Cloaths —- ſhe fon think ſhe has enough, I'] 
ſay that for aMeory. 

Sanc. Ah, the DeviPs in that old lying Jade; ?07ns the noiſe of 20 
Powder: mills Cone not near her, if ſh. Want bt her Bread and Butter 


in a Morning --—[ afide ] Contrary ro Woman-kind, Crooked Rib; 
for the Provelh fays, 2 young Woman, a Prieſt, and your Poultry, 


think t'iey never have enough _— Ha, ha, ha. 

— Tereſ: So, old Sandy- beard,” you have alivays ſome: 'good thing tg 
ſay of th: Women ſti!!._— but' Pm ſure you have no cauſe to prate, 
for you have h d a good o2e; and if you did nor like me becauſe 1 


was young when we married, you mi.ht have taken my | Morher, the 


was old. cnough, and we both lived.in a hotiſe. 
Sauc. No, No, Matrimony, not fo meither ; one had: as 2608) eat 


| the De vil, as the Broth he's boil'd in": Bei des, you were both fo Irke, 
there was nonght to chuſe, ..She had a Tongue like Thunder.—- and 


think, Spouſe mine; yours ts not always'as {tilt as: a Dormouſe : Like 
Mother like Daughter, faith——and if che Mare bave a bald FS the 
Philly will have a Blaze. 

Teref, Humph, will it io, roodman Garlick cater-—Hmg ye, don? | 


Tye vex.ng me, but come your, ways home, and help to fit. out Mary 
ſhe's like to have her Shoes ſoal'd,, and-her blue Jacket cog'd wich 


green, if you WOD [5 __ after it, bac ſtand 19 liog here. 


Faq. 


Nays ptay de vietodm; 7. © 2D mat or 
FD with :my; Vat __ abdhkT: Miz y3,good: Pires; for-l con- 
fefs 4 like hes: mainly, bteanſe oft's e-Mgid:t: was wiſfid:to « Widow 
'a while ago, but 1 would not have her; for beſides:thab ſhe was oo 
Maid; -ſhe had four "REGAIN had-three Chifdren, and a: lame 
4: _ > a3 tha 515 nh : 
ps +59 He that mmarries:s' Widow and thess Children, DARES four 
T hicyes;; You have: ſcapifiza-Sco@ing,uSombiu Eaw) | © 1 11 - 
& Terefe Welk them, ſigceyatzmaſt; have another Capiof Pratey Hl} "ER 
yes: and get me gobe: tadMans; 'the Gil muſt have 1ſo:ne (Colberteen 
Lace ſet upon her Wedding Stick : 'BleG me! what: a do; has there 
been about. that Smack?;AMother, ſhe eries, arethe Guſſers big enoagh 
here? ls it ſloped enough: at:top,* and wide: enough ar bottom. Pye 
had aboye a hundred Queſtions abaut.that Smock+- 1yarrant that Smack 


bas deen bleaching in ber cheadrabove this-two;Months: | '{ Ex: Tex: 
. $0, -now ſhe's. gone," Vather,: let's diſcourſe 2 little more.; for 


I've a huge Inckling to know a few more of Mar;*s.good qualities. By. 
Conlcience-l look upon Aooy's to: have” $ notable Underſtanding, Vather- 


I-Law.. 
Sanc. underſtanding: Y She can mare a: Padding; that's as much Un- 


—_— as a Wife has need of: 

| Now it (he'be bot.virtuons ——-2gainſt which ſhe has one wicked 

hen, your Note, Yath-r-inil.aw; for, to quip- you. with a Proverb too, 
One, May know by your Noſe what Mutton: you love—— I fay, if ſhe 

tbe but vircuous, and has bat at-eye to her honour as Gentlefolks call it, 

then alls right. 

 Sanc, Virtuous !Ay,warxant her e's a8 virtoous 2$ the Skin between 

her Brows; but you muſt nbt give yout ſelf ſo. mnch to Jealouſte nor 


Doubt, Son-in-Law : He thar $ afraid of ev 

a Meadow; if you fear, why will yo» go 1d » why will you marty ? 
Faq. Why, % Conſcience I don't know; L go to't as other folks do,. 

I. chink, for pt y 

fach a jigging cromptious whim with her Backſide, that ſhe's as fall of 

Temptation as an Epg is fuil of Meat; ſhe has a pure ſtroke with her, 

fackins— Then, to ſay the truth, Mrry s very well forehanded too, 


08 Fotetiande —— o0ns this Oar thikes a Mare of my Daughter. © 


. We ſhall dd. hugely. together ; _Pll ſer her to weeding in the 


wich the next day aſter-we are married; ſhe has curious ſpud Fingers- 


to grub np the Charvil. 


Save. Fingers!” T think. ſhe has, and the Nails of chem are an Inch 


long for the purpole; ſhe has not cut- them this Twelvemonth, co my 


knowledge. Wh 
F.:q. Then by Conſcience ſhe muſt help the Plouzh too a little now 


- 


and then :; You wont be angry if 1 docuwemize her, and: make her a 


good Hufwife, Vather-in Law... 


” S600; 


ry Graſs, mult not piſs in. 


Pudding :* Belides, Mary has ſuch a way with her,. 


nn On 


” EY: [1810 EMICAI*EENTORy Faro UE 
1 Sane: Angry==+ 10--not;hedyoeprithee&/yoþe- hertig with't 
Tib, and Cravkborspcand this refibos the] @jceag'if/chou Witt MG 
Wife/kts rhelPigburnty the 'Fites when wer ome frag een ara 
pm, 67 erg ) 70b + tf] 80 ;on bliow Tf fd ons atidw 8 
' Faq. By Conſcience, and ſo-we {thall;/For my: wind: gives me” wg; ſkit 
do mighty well rogether 3 ; for 'tis odd to think how it came about, 'bus- 
ever ſince. I'/aw Mary's Bubbies, as fſhe'was ſeting without her Waſtcoat 
at our Sheering, I have had'a main! Good-wilivher;! by Conſtienct Þ 
have thought of thoſe Bubbies. warrant abope"y  umdret times+* and 
things have grown-up. to a head, and put forward: mightily firice that 
time. Can-Mary fpin, Vatherrin-Law?'7 vnibbs oF 055% 351 906d 
Sane. Spin! Oons, like a Spider, boy: Her! Mother before her- was 
as good at it as ever put. Spindle between het legs. - 27 $5356 

Faq, Gadſdiggers — come away then: for Pl go preſently, and x 
ready-my-Wedding-Tackle-— and to: moreow. goito: Church and Ws 
the words —— and then at night, Vather.in-law——at niglit—oh 
Lace, ha, ha, ha, ha. MF OTORLOID We |. 01 LT EE Faquer\. 
Sane. Ha, 'ha, ha, ay, at night. oh,- poo: Man——hia. ha; and'yet 
_— | hold: ye tack, if I don't miſtake her, for all yare ſo crank; and 

ke this Proverb! with you by way! of Advice.” ff: SEP anc 
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if you an old Flea-bittent ride, you el net foe F Divts ROADS 
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AGE -IE : 


A poor Cottage diſcovers Tereſa and Mary fitting on Stools bufic 
about making 4 Smock.. it» ing” - 0 WE 


Tereſ. } FF Ere Mary, prithee thread my Needle, pood girl, whileft 1 
| | turn down this Selvidge here, = 
Marx. Ay, come, let's ſee*t. | riſes from the Stool ] - And fo, Mother, 
ou ſay you had a main deal of Prate about me_with .Vather and my 
Man that is to be -— hoh, hah, hoh, hah '_—<What a dickins, I think 
I can't do't here_— Im blind, IT think, with living fo long a Maid, 
hoh, hoh. Dye thiok 1 ſhall thread it bercer (tb morrow, Mother ? 
Hoh, hoh, hoh. - 5” he Es 
Tereſ. Ay, ye Jade, if my Husband's Proyerh be true, that ſays Sweet 
Marjoram. and Marriage is good for the eye-fight. 
Mar. Hoh, hoh, hoh—there, now *is done F Gives Ter. the Needle, 


purely, Well, and pray. Mother let's hear a } and ſits down again, - 


Ittle; Icod 'rwas rare ſtuff you'talk'd, I warrant, if one had been by 
to hear it ; for my Vather, wont ſpare nonhe'of the-broad Words when 
his hand is io, he'll not ſpice the matrer, not he, Icod — And my Man, 
whar ſaid he, T wonder ? STE a. 

Tereſ” Who, TJaquey, ha, ha, ha —— why, I thought he would have 


| bewater'd himſelf for joy when I told him'I was ſure thou wert a Maid ; 


he ſwore a great Oath he loy?d a Maidenhead better than Buttermilk, 
or a Sunday-Dumplicg at the Parſon's. | Sewing as ſhe ſpeaks, 
Mar. | Hoh, 'hoh, hoh, 'Did he faith ——— — Wet}, and -good 


Mother, what ſaid Vather then ?!ﬀ»———hoh, hoh — Hold, but 


ſtay a little————Icod you'l make it too narrow at bottom here; 
I ſhan't have*half room enough, it you pinch it fo in this places; 
=. odflidikins, 'if-it b'ant wide enough here, Mother, you 


_— . 


ſpoil dll ot a | . * 
Tereſ. 1 think"the Girl 1s betwattled —- why. or up, "Nd ſpews 
prithee do but ſee now —— where's the pinching ? the Smock, 


od{diggers tis wider than mine was, by a Foot-and half. 

- Mar. Well, let me ſee. now, I can tell to a Baily-corn if 1 meaſure ; 
look here, from my lefe Thumb to my Noſe ts juſt [ mesſures the Smock. 
z Yard —— Humph, Icod, I think 'zis pretty well——ay, ay, *tis welt 
enough — — Sd," And now Mother -pray go on: What taid Vatter 


| C - > eref. 
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_\ 4 ps Lomcal Hiſtory Part:IHI. 

T-reſ. Phoo, Pox take him, he- ſtood choaking himſelf | with 
laughing at his own Proverbs, but ne'cr a one of *em on our ſi de; 
I hay like tO have pull'd him by the ears three times, as I'm a 
Chriſtian, 
. Mar, Well, 1 think the Devils in my Vather for that; he makes no 
more of a Woman, cod, thanof a wiſp of Hay, he loves nobody. bur 
an op 2s my Conſcience and Soul he's civitler to that Aſs, chan to 

, -Motnher. 

7 ref. Ah! is een too true, Mary ; this plaguy Knight Errantry, a 
 murrain take it, crams his head Þ, that the Man is, as Pm a Chriſtian, I 

know not how beſotted —-— fo that he never thinks 'Sf Family: matters, 
not he-— [I've had no Comfort from him this half-year, Lord help 
me. 

Mar. Icod that's very hatd — There, come, now let's ſet 0n-the 
Lace. 

Tere And a married Woman's but's ſolicary thing without Com- 
fort, Mary; if 1 had married Diego of our Town, as I might have done 
| if 1 had hot been a Fool, for he caſt many a loving Sheeps eye at me, 
1 had had Comforting enough, 1 had had my Belly full of Comfort then 
as Pm a. Chriſten. 

Mar. If my Husband dont comfort me when Pve occaſion, Ill wake - 
him a Cnckold faith. Pa do. my ſelf Reaſon, [cod. Hoh, hob, 
hoh, hoh. * 

Teref, Ay Mary, in | another Country now that might be ; but in- 
Spaiu here, the more's the Pity, a Woman can'c do herſelf Rea- 
fon if ſhe 'would ; if a Woman does her felf Reaſon here, her Hul- 
band confines her preſently ſhe's under Lock and Key the next 
minute. 

Alzr, O Lord ! I underſtand ye; and that's a plaguy thiog lcod. 

Teref. Ah! well fare little Erglaud; odflidikins, they ſay there a Far- 
 mer*s Wife, or ſach a one as y now, may have leave of her Husband 
To be ſociable if ſhe can make any advantage on't ; ſhe has no Confine- 
ment upon her, all things are pPen there; they lock up nothing there, - 
but the Cupboard, 

*®77:x, Why, that's a pure place then, Pll ſwear; but hold ye, what 
&'e think, Mother, ſhall I put any Lace at bottom or no? you know 
Fm to be a great Lady Before I die : And now we are talking of Eng. 
land, I've heard there was one at London, near. the Court I think they 
call it, that wore Lace thus long, and. always took care to have it 
iecn coming down Stairs, or going out of a Coach 3 and that the Fool 
her Husband —— 
 Tersſ: Knew othing-of the matter, MI, he never came ſo near my 
Lady, he knew nothing of the Lace. Tm ſure. 

Mar. No, hoh, hoh, hoh, hoh, Icod that's good, be Know nothing 
ot! why who ſhould then | > 


Teief, 


IX $1 
"I wy fool! why, ſome young Blade with long powder? d curPd 


hair; and 2 Patch ors 'Noſe, that watch*d her motions-—— Why, Huſl. 


bands have the leaſt co do with their Wives there, Fool, of any folk, 
vey to.lye with, or to lead 'em there, is unfaſhionable ard unman- 
ner 

Me Hoh, hoh, boh —2 Well Icod;. then at's a crumpticus place 
{ ſay agen—— and then Mother, there's a lart of Cattle they cail Ci. 
tizens, hoh, hoh, hoh; Icod, they fay they don't get their own Chul. 


dren neither. © 
T-ref. Why no, if t they'l drive a ſubtle Trade, no more they mu't 


not, ye filly y Jade; if they intend to be rich ard be Aldermen, the 
Courtier 1nv Cuckold the Citizen in conrſe, then in core he gets 
into Debt, and then the Citizen gets his Eſtate lor Satisfaction in 


cour:e. 
Mar. Hoy day } why. this 1s whirl7 curly murly, round ahour our 


Dn -fire, hoh, boh, hoh, hoh — - Icod, this is driving a lubtle Trave 
indeed. 
Foques within whifer, ] Holloa, Mather-in- Law, and my Fleſh that 


muſt be, where are ye? 
Tereſ Odlidikins——-'tis Zaquey, be's come to call ye to Church, 


Pi} be hang'd elſe; I'll) go and make an end of my Work within, 
and get things ready; in the mean time, be ſure to coy it, an. ftand 


off,” and niggle him parely,, doſt” hear, Mary he 
: { Exit Tereſa. 


Mar. ' Ah! Icod, , Pnigg ole bim ſo he was ne'er ſo niegled ſince his 
Mother, -bound his head, hoh, hoh, hok — Go,  &o, | warrant ye, 


Mother, let me alone with: him. 


_ Eu ter J 6 a 


 Taqu. - Why, how. now, Fleſh of mine, what no farther yet ? GooJ 
Lord! now how comes this — Why, the what. d'ye cal”r, | /cratching, 
the Can——tke Can ——the Canondrical Hour will be palt. by Con- 
ſcience; come,: good. now, d'on thy Jacket Footy: . good Fleſh of 
mine, d'on thy: Clothes,  _ - 
Mar. | can't don my Clothes | [ Mary ends awny. and feems coy. 
- Faq. Gadſdiggers, Maſter Camatho and his Bride, and the Man 1n 
jn the black, -tarry forms; good now, Mary, go dizzen, and come 2- 
way and be married lightly z good now do, Mary. 
Mar, Piſh, 1- can't abide to os married — I'm alrer'd. 
 Jaqua Gadſdiggers, that's'a' good. ane by Conlcience;: not abide to .' 
be nadiedt Was there ever one of thy Aze that could not abide to 
be married——Plhaw, you muſt not ſay ſo, Mary ; come buſs, come 


buſs. | 7 
© 2 ET PF, 


—_— 


= {heC omical. Hi tory Part II: 


Mar, Piſh, I can't buſs. 6 
Faqs. Pſhaw, you can buſs, and yon muſt bu6; *sbud, ſhe makes 


me as hotas a T oft- — What a.deyil ails her tro? © a good ho- 
ney Fleſh o! mine, buſe now. 
Mar I caii't buls, | won't bulſs, 
Faqz. Not buls! 
Ataz. peu 
Faqu Not Buſs me at all! 
Alar. No, no, ng, RO. 3 
_ Faqs. Net at "all? ED { ſings ont: of tune. ] - 
 A4ar, NO, no, no, no. - 5 
Faqu. N 797 * to be. married? 


Aar. No.” 
 Faqu., Gadſdiggers, nor Ive with me to night ? 
Mar. O09 Fm aiband. 


Faqs. Ah, dear ſweet honey Mary, don't ſay No ——By Conſcience 
I ſhall hang my {elf if thart in earveſt: Look here, Ill on thee this 


pore w hite Turnip, if thou wilt but buſs and [_ pulls owt. ; great Turnip 


tay [  Odidiggers, you muſt go. 
"Mar. Nay, piſh, | won't go. 

Fag. You hail go. 

Mar. Nay, fye be quiet; O Lord, I car't go. 

 Fagn. Maſter Camacho will laugh me to death; [ Fs 1 not but be 
married to dayitor a hundred Pound. 

Mar Nor I veither, Icod, for all my fooling, Eilat fide. 


agu. Therefore, Gad{digpers, come along, for I mult buſs, and I | 


will buſs: | mult ATTY, and 1 will marry, and there's the Reſolution 


fs + ab [_ pulls her ont. | 
Mar, W Vell, [ will T will, F will, .1 will-—— What a: dikins Ails the 
Lian? Icoc; you WOT be 0 ſharp ſet ſeven an hence, | Exeunt, 
SCENE 


Enter Dez Quixote, Carraſco, axd Sancho, 


Pon Duix, Q | IR Batchelor, have with care conf derd on each 

i} particular of your diſcourſe ; nar. ſhall this Sword 
ever keep back its Aid, when Beauty, -Wit, of injurd Love's in 
danger i am my felf a Lover, learned Batchellar,. and 
there ore doubly will afliſt Baſiligs, [ Sancho tarts and ftares "at Pons ] 
2x) Thall be my Second ; he ſhall fizht too, if there, nog be oc- 
Can. 


Caraf. weld Friend and l are doubly yours, heroick Sir. 


SS gax8c, 


Man rr WTR 


#7 Wines 


Hare mg - Dow Qui es... c-- - TY 
 $eac.. 1 fight! with whos mull | Mb | wood? Goad'$ir, don't 
let your bead rua ſo mich. vpn. Fighting, Wotk: We are going 
to a Wedding now ; an Fat ; 89. Mon! Rr ſhould be cngazed 
a Second to attack, no __ it; be'an Ox thr roaſting yonder ; 
—— And 1.1L, attac that. Peat. with all my . If you 


pleaſe, - 
Don Duix, An 0.3. Calf —Ha, ha,. ha, ha— Sanchi's a 


Droll, Sir Batchelor, youth excuſe "WT Wh AL a dire Adventure, 


brave. as Hercules... +» 
Saxch, A*Plague. of your Comyjeg dans [ aſide.” 
never,knew.him praiſe my, Fight Dg,,,hak forge damnable Drabing ar 


other happen'd preſently 3 iy Ry 
Don ©mivx. But arg you ſure the, Virgin has her Cie?* ts ſhe reſoly'd 2 


Will ſhe aſliſt your Fr end f a Carr "= + pt 
Carreſ: Moſt viggroully ; *tis ghe moroſe Conipitlipn of an \Unckle 
has brought the thing ſo far——She hates Camacho, - 
Don B, Ne:more then, to, be faid, Fir, If your. Plot fails; this nh 
ſhall. do her; Juſtice... ..:- 
, Carraf. Tcivmphant: Voice. \' Hb, [adore its. Fakes Now, by. 
- Apollo and the ſacred Nine, that dip i in Helicon to write of G ory, you - 
ſeem, great Sir, an Ewperour algal... 1 111. 
| Sanc. Ah! the Empecour of Dawllael: take thee—— art thoy- put=- 
ming him in mind -of. being..an EWWour, ;ABUD-2, Gadzooks, La be-. 
inoto. find this 1ongue-padging,, Flaw. is 2 wary. y\Rogus. : They. fay- 
he's'a Scholard, and can tell by his Art how many pound of Cons. 
are ſet up in the Sky from one years end to t*other ; and that he can 
expound. Dreams———1 was ſuch a Fool to org un once, but nothing, 
Came. 0 c but, Hs that t know; ſee, they ooplicnenting fl : 


— A 'ways fora' Doe i enok? = VY CHE EET: 
Ora Who elksvof Dreais there—=-"Then, Sin,1ithoe Title-found 
too Weak for your: high Reliſh," \l'o be; Emperer eos hy '; 


moſt grand. *k x0 
Don ©. 'Ye've hit it, Sir ; that place [ muſt renown, fi fic nce one of: 


our beſt Knights Patrons af. Chivalry, the.Star of Aye great. Pat- 
marin dOlivay;teign'd there: 1gpg kince. ;. 

Sanc, They have made aquick Voyage ai} t; Y they are got 23 far. a5. 
Conſt aminople-in two Minutes his, plaguy Conjurer, .I Jay my life, 
is interpreting a Dream [for yay; mad-Maſtes too. 4 

Don ©. What,gaſt thou :myfter abou, Dreams, ' Sancho 2 


 Caraſ. Oh,'Sir,” his head-ryns. ſtrangely ..on that Topick | late 1 Was. 
his Iaterpreter, 5 aucho dreamt he was at Sea, .very much: rofs'd in a. 


Ship, but. amengf tbe-reft, had: three. £xeat Toſles, that ſhook. him - 
ſo, jo wak'd ah told him the fir ſigalfied Frey —oepbick > 


ſo happened; for ia two days. after, he was tols'd- 
veament. 


nto- his Go-. 


S au*.- 


2h, | The Comical Hiſtoy Patt" MI, 


Sayc. And in two days after that, 1 was toſs'd out agen—— that 


was the ſecond But now, where was the third, Zood Mr. Con- 
jurer ? How was 1 tofs'd the third time? 
Carraſ. In that, indeed Sancho, the Stars are cloudy, 
Don © Oh Sir, thar falls within the Verge of my: nan Y FO 

_ Givp, . Saxcha was, juſt before that —toBF'd j In a Blanket; and Ifop-; 
pole the Stars meant. that the third. 
Sanc. A plazue 0 your ſuppoſe +—— have you "IP it, QUt—— 
Yes, if that were the third Tofſing, I was tols'd with: a Vengeanc.,- 
and you were che Canle, T'thank ye —<for *quarcelling with the. 
Carriers at the iii” ©: Br come, look not 'to9 high, leſt a Chip* 
fall in your Eyez and don'c. ſcald your lips in another Man's Por. * 
ridge ---—--1 ſhall take Warning one day, and fo perhaps tcape a 


tourth Toſſing, | ſhall, Gadzooks. 
' Carraſ. Pur that 1 know yell S a Virtuoſo, 1 ovid't imagine theſe 


were marks of; Choller; -. + 
Don & He is angry + : Which paſſion as: others do expreſs by 

Ozths and Cyrſes, hc thay! does by, Proverbs —————Biwt*hark, I 
hear the Marriage- [nſtcoments! are JOOnnng, and rhe proceſſion coming, 


z 1 Y< 


7; 


if 2 hb -4-w; | " of 
be f "oſ of 1 ipes end n ral. pt runrents on ard bears within. 7} L 


PII and by; 284. when you” WW Sign FILL [1 Ht gl 
| Carraſ. ( gy Sir, PI Lok orm"you ———— * HOW to get: your! 
tead brote, Ont bl 226, x CR GE rs PT ah Cafide 


i1%9 ; 07 


Enter, firſh, Muſtck playing 1, 700 Cana: 0 Id le a Bridi rom” 
bet Le Muſe a; him, anacho lixe 4, Bride, pid bet? 
« tween two Men ©: fer them, Le” R) hepherdeſſes, Dancers. 
and Singers, Men and Women. They place Quirreria 5s in ' #Bop Oe: 7 
03 4 Bank of Flowers. 197 | 


Camsc. \ Come Nelzltiogrs:d: merly be- your hearts all: \ hd 5 nNow;”: 
I-ts ſee ye ſing your Songs, and foot it Phe for the Honour' of Ca. + 
macho and Qui zeris. TI have got" het 8 "Baſt, dye mind me':z- What, of 
- mult every 'peor” Fellow phink ro onrfirror- me-— DA Sneak; a | 
Mortgaging Rat ; No, Cd have bought | 11s head off, boys,»but1*> kave: 
hs 4 efinÞine+s WB ks - 


had her- What, F 12 ve Money Enolph | 
1 Shep. AF, ay, Couſin, 4 am glad ſhes ſo:wellbeſtowd.” x 


if e 
A 4 we P F 


2 Shep. I. woader what” ſhe could noe in rother, to like. him:; he 
could j5yatnre her- in nothing but Fidling and Poetry + and. her ond: 
Unkle left her c00 well to. give it away: all to: henlog, 


T - ' Shep. 


Pare 0. Ls af "Don:Quixote. © 15 
x. Shep.. Beſides, be, Has been, always bred in thy Town : VII war- 
rack him as rotten as. 4: Medlg Ce — as flim to> as' a Lath; ang his 
Legs ftand as if they were fet on n the” wrong end upwards - —— Now 
yours, Couſin, have ſome Subſtance... .- 
__ v Shep. Ay. ay, they'll carry bim ont oth dict ; thoſe: Legs a are ft 
for buſineſs now—— Ah, the. Bride ſhew'd her uaderſtanding tn her 
Chcice, I'll fay't. 

Camace Oh, thank ye, that ye, this is kind faith. ——-—— Come, 
where are theſe lazy Rogues ——Is Dinoer ready? Quickly, quickly 
2d, ye Knaves —— Whac, T have Money <«- 
rouzh, " ye mind me -.Let- mg have two Sir- Loins in. one” Diſh, 
a dozen of Capons in another, for my firſt Ceurſe at my own Table, 
Then jet the Ducks ſwim in a River-of Sawce, and the Pidgeojls be 


tuft with Parſley till rhey crack agen : Quick, quick, I ſay; and yace 


all welcome, Bgys— —What; T have Money econgh, d'ye mind: 
mer 7.; 
Onnes, A Comachs-— a Cootachs, ) hey. * '[ Sancho leaps for Foy. 


Sanc. Two Sir-loyns! humph- and' a PLA of Capois 1 
Royal Fare, Gadzooks : : —— And Pve a Stomach. as ſharp as Hearc 
o_ wiſh ;— I ſtall claw thoſe Capors off. ————— Givc your Wor. 

ip Jo £50 

p Joy 'Oh, hols Sancho welcome, : What: 1" Thou art hungry, 
© warrant ; hoh, hoh, hoh, He hou ſhait ſuck at che Horn of P ba 
ty preſently, thou ſalt. Eat, Rogue, till thy Guts can hold no mere. 
Where's thy Lean-jaw*d Maſter ? 

Senc. Mui, mim, Sir.;z within Ear-ſhot. © + 

Camac. ' Whar, he's too proud.to dine with US,. '_ warrant, without 
the-Ceremonies of the Great Mogul to uſher him in, tho' he be half 
ſRar?d. ————— Hob, hoh, hob 3 How. l TY at. theſe Lara Scoun- 
drels ! 

Don 0. Sancho, | 

+ Sauce. I come, SLE ene Pray Sir, Mer 's nate] don't turn your 
Grin that way's for if he ſees it, Lord have mercy upon your two Sir-- 
loins, and yonr Capous ;/ your Spirs will be poking in our own Bellies, 
and the Bleſſings of your Porridge-pots be ſhowr'd in Carves on our 
own Pates. ' - 

Von. 9. Sande; I wonld-not heve: lice; I I find thee prone, to- 
hold roo great a Correfpondeiice: with theſe” People, becauſe I know | 
Not yet whether they are-Friends or Enemies. _— And one thing more 
I tell thee as aiSecret; Give me:thy Kar ——- Here's an Adventure COM-- 
ing— we ſhall have Action ſuddenly. 
Sanc. Action! What, —— Dinner you mean, Sir, al ſuppoſe. why, 
Troth, Eating is a very. pretty ACtion, I muſt needs ſfayz end 1 am 
prepar'd, Sir , you geed not F pat Rein mind, + 4s 


F 


Don ry 
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Don ©, Nor dol, Sancho,; atid bherefore” thus I charge thee, by the 


uaqueſtien'd Homage that'thohi oveſt ne, nge to dine to day. 


e- \ 


Sauc. Not dine, Sir! Yd £5 

Don 0. No, unleſs on Thoughts of 'Honaur, as I do; Dinner will 
ſtrangely dull thy Animal Spirits, Which I ſhall preſently have occaſion 
for, — Once more thy Ear z mark meattentively : Within this Hour 
one more and thou and I muſt fight with all this Company. : 

Sanc. The Devil-we mult ? Oh —— that ever 1 was born, 

Don 2u. Conquer *tm—— — and do an At Apes to come ſhall 


- 


Rory. 


Sanc. Canquer em ———*Oons, what d? ye mean, Sir? Theyare 
tame enough, 1 think , here's no Strite amonglt 'em, that I ſeez, and 
to provoke *em to fighr— not I, faith, Sir. He goes too ſoon to that 
Market where notking's to be boyght but Blows. es 
Don ©. Wilt thon not fight thed? - CHESS Bo 


_ - Sane, Not a Stroke, Gadzooks: Beſides, to forbid me eating too, 


when ny Belly bas rung all-in adove this two honors ———- Sir, Im 
your Vaſſal ; but te think I wont Dine at my Daughter's Wedding, is 


ſuch a Tyranical Whim, that I muſt Tebel, if you were focty Empe- 
*  rours, HG T- FP 


Bow 0. Scoundrel— — Thou ſhalt not |have it in tay power to. 
cat— —— So: No more Words for. this time.——1I ſee the Sports 
begin. we i gee 2 


Here follows an Entertainment of Muſick and Dancing ; which 
ended Camacho riſcs at the ſound of ſome Shricks aud Cries 
mithaut. © 11 1 Y £142 Wo 

SING} | 
Sung by one repreſenting FO7. _ 
| Ertumnus, Flora, you that b'eſs the Fields, 
\ here warbling Philomel #: Safety. builgr.;, 
And to tbe Nympbs /and:;Stvains © 
_ That revel on theſe. Plains + 
Dupe the Joys that Heavn and Nature yeilds : 
Call Hymen, call bim frombis merry home ; 
Bid bim prepare by Torch, and come”, 


To fing and drink full Bowls ;, Call loud, 1 ſay : 
'T# Beauty's Feeſt,, Quitteria's Wedding-day. 


Thc 


NL t Wh. 


Fart UL 


4 


er 


The Second SO N G, 
By one Repreſenting Hymen Or | Marriage. 


Ere s Hymen, here am 1, 


Some ens grief, and ſome Mews joy © 


Heres for better and for worſt, 
Many Bleſs and many Curſe. 
Tender Virgins ſoft and your 
They that ro be Mothers ho, | 
By my Aid Loves Raptures try, 
Save their bluſbes and enjoy. 


| | Zo _ 
But none muff Loves Banquet taffe, 
Tho® "tis dreſsd, till I ſay Grace ; 
Till 1 Licenſe ſo to do, + 
#13ids that wiſh, muſt not fall tee. 


LY 
The walt Univerſe I ſway, 
Humane Kind my Laws obey : 
By a Power that equals Fates, 

T give Honours gl Eſtates, 


my 5. 
Thouſands me a Pillory call, 


Mouſe-trap, Stocks, the Devil and all : 


For who tries how I can bind, 

& for all bu Life confin'd. 

| But if any honeſt Swain, 

Ak if I am Foy or Pain, 

T am both, the truth to tell, | 
Sometimgs Heaven ſometimes Het, 


Y 


| Of Don Quixote. 
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___TheThrd SONG, RY 
By one Repreſenting Diſcord. 
| ; Eaſe Hymen ceafe, thy Brow let Diſcord awe, 


Thou Yoke, where Fools with _ and trouble araw ; 
T am|ſworn Foe tc-all thy Law does bind ; | : 


Marriage from firſt Creation was deſighd 
A Curſe, Intaild on wretched Humn Kind, 
'Tis noble Diſcord, generous Strife, 
That pives the trueſt taſte of Life 3 
AMarriage firſt made Man fall, 
| Had I been in the Garden plac'd,. 
The Woman ne*re had made him taſte ; 
'Twas fooliſh Loving damn'd as all, 
2 Had I been in, &C. 
Joy. Happy Mortals you from me, 
Shall, bave all felicity. _ 
Hymen.. Ile bgff 1, fo raiſe your TFoyes,. | 
Charming Girles and Lovely Boys. 
Diſcard, And to qhell each fond Ditielr, 
I will make'y-u# ſcratch and Bite. L . 
Chorus of all. Ler Mortals then know, ol 
Let %em know, lit 'em know, let. 'em know, let 'em knows. . 
Let us by reflettion ſhew, - 
What attends the Marriage Vow, 
 Awd what Foys and Troubles grow ; 
| Let Mortals:then know, L4- 
Let *em know, let ?em know, let *em know, let *em know, 


{ Here follows a Dance of ſix dr eight Men and Women, repreſenting the Hap- 
pineſs and Unhbappineſs of Marriage. 2 
Firſt Min within. A. Surgeon, a-Surgeon, help, help for Heavens ſake. 
Second Min within., He faints, be faints, keep the Spirit to his Noks, 

__ Oh Lelp, hap — z 


. 


Enter Carraſco as frighred. 


Caraſe. Oh unfortunate Agcident, Oh dreadial Miſchance, make 

' room there ; Where's the Bridegroom, where's the Cruel Bride ? 

Cam. What are ye mad, d'%ee mind. me; here we are, what's the 

matter 2 How now, what bufinels have you here Friend? Mo 
Caraſc. Baſilius, my dear Friend B2ſzizs, Oh, it you have any pity, 

let hira come in and ſpeas to the Bride, ee. 


. Cay: 


Part NL. & Don Quixate. Ig 
Caw. _Bafiliys— $bud, what my Riyal— no, ao, fuch matter, he comes 
' not here, dye ming me. | | ET 0 1. 
Caraſc. Oh poor Bafilius, he's paſt being your Riyal now Sir, for no ſooner 
* had the Fryer told him, that he was ro Marry Quitteria this morning, 
but in a deſperate Frenzy, with a jbarp Tuck he run himie(s through 
the Body, and there le 15 without, \ page. in his Blood, nor will be 
Canfe('d, do what they can, till he ſpeak with the Bride ; and ſhe. 
confents to hear his Dying Words. : + 08 
Cam, What— has he run himfelf through the Body, d'ye ſay — 
Caraſe. Oh! ay Sir, ay —— he has kill'd himſelf, he has kill'd him- 
Aelf, he can't live half an hour. _ 
Cam. Nay, look ye, d'ye mind me, if he has killd himſelf, I care not 
much if I do let him. come in and tell his Tale— What ſays Quirty— 
tet. the hot-headed Fool come in, he can*c Prate long, it he has run kim- 
ſeit through the Body. + - 
No. Oh, Sir, behievd not I will hinder him, the Man that facrific'd 
his Life for me; if in my Boſom lives a generous thought, mult cer- 
_ tainly have there a large polleflion. Et, 
Cam, We'll bring him then, — and d'ye mind me, tell the Cook we'll 
_ him word when the ſimple Fellow's dead, and chen we'll go to 
Dinner. 


* 


Cs 


Enter Baſilius carried-between tg 4 Sword ſtuck throagh his Body, which 
appears all Bloody —— with him a Fryer.  - | 

Firft: Shep, Blefs us, what a Wouhd's there, the Sword comes above 
'five inches out at his Back. - | 

Second Shep. Ah, he has taken occaſion for the.Sun to ſhine through 
tim Neighbour. | - © 1-22 

Baſil. Oh! [to Quitteria] thou to whoſe fair but relentleſs Eyes, I 
facriic'd my Youths entireſt Duty, behold the lateſt Tribute Love can 
offer, my Life.paid to appeale the. cruel Fates z Who would not grant 
that I ſhould live with her, for whom I only thought Lite, worth en- 
Jjoying. | -s | 
Quit. *Twas the effe&t of both our rigid Fortunes — Alaſs! I was 
not in my own diſpote, my.Heart ne're had- the power to make a- 
mends for your true Love ſmce *rwas config'd. by. Friends. 

Cam. The ſhort and the long on't is, Friends did it, d'ye mind me, * 
I had Intereſt wich. her Uncle, and you. had none, What! the thing 15 
Plain enongh, youloſt her, becauſe you were.poor ; and I had her, be- 
cauſe. I was rich—— Whac ! I had Money enough, d'ye. mind me. | 

Baſil. Live happy Sir, and long, as you can. enjoy her, I only beg 0. 
| you for my Souls fake, -to grant me one requeſt hakpre 1 dye. 

_ CamoRequelſt; Well, what is't, let's hear, let's hear. 


D 2 Bak. 


- 
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© Baſil. Chat whillt 1 live, which is but till this Weapon be drawn out 
. out of 01y Body— for then tis certain my very Soul flowes with it—-- 
that you'd relign Quitreria to me, and to confirm it fubſcribe here this 
Paper. | 

Cam. How | ſubſcribe, I don't underſtand that, dye mind me, 
Baſi/, Alaſs, Sir, *tis but for a wretched minute. 


F;yer. Ceme, good Sir, mind your better part, your Soul, leavetheſe 
tranſitory thoughts,” and prepare for your Conteflion. "—T 
Baſil. ?Tis for my Souls ſake, Reverend Sir, I beg this, for I, alaſs, 
have raſhly made an Oath, that till ſhe?s mine, I ne*'re would be Con- 
fefsd,-— and now am ina State of Defparation 3 Madam, you may 
| have Charity, though no Love —— Do you perſuade him, alafs, you: 
: know a Soul's a pretious thing. - | 
©:4t. T am given all to him, bur yet, alaſs Sir; whether my Intereſt 
,be fo much, as can aſlure the Grant. of any Suit, I dare not yer af: 

firm |=1——— | ' | Pon Quixote beckons Sancho. 

Doz Q. Let 'em alone Sencho, ſtand Foot to Foot by me. * 
8.,ncho. What can be. the meaning of all this, fure this plaguy 

tj, my Matter, has not perſwaded this Man to kill himſelf, only to: 
Rh. Jer me of| my Dianer. - . Ft 

----, Your Charity ſhould exert it feif on this Occaſion, troth Sir, 
%* 4 516 Lady fays=— A Soubs a pretious thing. | 

'2 Why, I ſhould be well enougtvinclin'd, d'ye mind” me; to take 
pity of his Soul, if it wonld be civil, and go from his Body in good time, 
and nat hinder us too long from Dinner ; bur to be ſure of that now. 

C.;raſc. That, Sir, —alafs, it will be gone next minute, draw out 
the Sword, you draw out his Soul too; Beſides, Sir, youl be haunted” 
feartully. if he ſhould die without ſhrift in this deſperate Conditio 
his Ghoſt will be glaring ye in the Face. every minute. 

Cam, His Ghoſt ! #1 1 ; 

Caraſe. Ay, Sir, his Ghoſt in a Bloody Shrowd, with a pale Face and 
gogling Eyes — *crwill come every day to Dinner ye; and to have a. 
Ghoſt you know always dipping in one's Dith, Sir. 

Cm, Humph, dipping in my Diſh ! Z 

Caraſc. Ay, Sir, with his cold ſcraggy Knuckles 

Cam, Why, troth, d'ye mind me Friend, I ſhould notmuch like that; 
I confeſs a Ghoſt is but an odd Companion at Meals. - 

B-;/;}. The ebbing Pulſe about my Heart grows weaker, and little Spirits. 
kim before my Eyes, all gay and fine in party-colortred dreſſes, to catch 
my fleeting Soul ——- therefore conſent this Inſtant, or for ever. 

4i:/ You have, Sir, mine, and with it all my Heart, and- were my 
Hand my own Þ'de give that too. 1 =} ” 
' __ 6-y4. Fiddlers, Phylicians, Songs, and Gliſterpipes. [ Staring as 
| : ( dift rated, | 


Caraſc. 


=. ventntry— 6: — mM 
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Co He begins to talk idly, therefore if you love your quier, 


» ſubſcribe quickly, 'tis but for a minute you know beſides, 
Ak on the Ghoſt, Sir, | FGiwves the Paper. 
Cam. Dipping his icraggy Knuckles 1 in my Diſh—— my Hair ſtancs- 
an end at the thoughts ont: There, Str, [ Writes ] there's my 
Hand, and for the little time he lives 1 do ref en her to him, but not a 
zot longer, d'ye mind me. | 
Carafe. No, no, Sir, longer, we deſire no longer — there's Sir, there*s 
Balſom for your 'Wound, [to Camacho | and now, Sir, Bridegroom, 


welcome to our. Comedy , "ſtand up- Friend [ Baſilius ſtarts up 
© and draws oat the Sword | 


Baſil. When ſtately Roſizs on the Roman Stage 
Was like forad valiant General to dye, 
The Steel, not through himſelf he thruſt in Rage, 


But lily through a Wooden Trunk cloſe by * * Throws 
The Purple ſtains, which were a Sheeps warm Blood, ne? the - 
| FK11R, 


\ Upon his ſhowy Linnen ſprinkled were : 
But, Oh! the Fools that nothing underſtood, 
| How they did wonder, Oh ! how they did ſtare! 


Ha, ha, ha, a Trick, a Trick, a Trick Oh, my Dear "to Buit J 
feet pretty Actreſs, this was. a-Scene indeed— Noble She: we have. 
the Licence here to go about our bygeſs — We thank y ou for this pre- 
paration— but we have another Entertainment EFATTEz and ſo ſweet: 
Sir, adieu. Fakes Quitteriz. 

xitter, Oh cruel Man, am I turned off at this rate, I ſhall cry my 


Eyes out, Ha, ha, ha — 
Carafe. Ha, ha, ha, you may get another Wife, Sir, you have Money 


enough, d'ye "mind me, 
Cam. Odsbodikins, am 1 fob'd off thus, it ſhan't do, Sir, Ple have 


her again with a Vengeance, fall on, Friends, I'm abugd ; ; Fle glve a 


thouſand Duckets for her: again, fall on Roys, 
Caraſe, Now, [ to Don Ouix, ] Sir, this is your Lime, now ſhew theſe- 


Raſcals your Heroick Vertue. } 


Don Q. Ten Millions ſhall not fetch her back—— {Draw Sancho. ] 
Raſcals go on and fight, or [ here. Don 2. Car- -and San beat *M olf. 
and return; So, Sir, now ſhe's your own in peace. 


. Bafll. Brave, Brave Don Duixote; what Honour ſhall I pay him. 
Caraſc. We'l have a Statue for him and for Sancho, we'l initantly to: 


his Daughter's Wedding, and careſs him there. 
Saxcho.. Ay, -when you have taken away my Stomach with drubbing,” 


ou'] give me a Dinner, 
Bojil, And now, dear Angel, let's to our own Happineſs — 
Thus, let all Lovers that by Friends are croft, 
Tous ley *em be rewarded for't at laſt. 
The End of the Second Act. ACT* 
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ACT HI. Scans]. 


- Enter Tereſa, Mary, and Jaques, Mary in her Wedding Cloaths 
N ſtrutting. | 


Faquer. XX TÞ Hy, herehas been mad doings in the Meadow yonder, if 
” V ali. be true as Vather in Law has told us, Maſter Ba- 
_ lis has whipt away the Bride, it ſeems,'and by Conſctence they have 
made a meer-Fool of -'my Maſter Camacho. » 
Tereſ. Ay, and there's a woundy many Stories aboutitalready ; fome 
i fay the Weapon came ont above a handful at's Back, and ſome {ay there 
\ was above eight or nine inches ſeen out-art's Belly, and every body has 
: a ſeveral Tale ; but let it be chow it will, Mary, fince Maſter Baſilins 
' has offered thee thy Wedding Dinner, as weil as *cother, he*s as proper a 
arg as *tother, anddeferves.a good Wife-as well as ?tother, every whit, 
*hah'? | 
Mary. Ay, ay, Mother, fo I-can but be Married, and you can but 


. -  -Dine, we cate not which way it comes, [fide] not we Icod ; but ſtay, 


Cod(lidikins I had forgot, 1 muſt 'mot be ſo Rompiſh before Faquer, 
Pie ſet my Mguth in'Prim. ai, He looks on her, ſhe Prims, 
 Facques, Well, Fleſh of mine," fy, Plampſy, how is'c ? hah! .do's 
Heart thump yet, the hour's a coming Chuffy Chaps — 'tis a coming, 
'Long Noſe ah— Pinckeninny, are your Twincklers twinckling ifaith-= 
well the Domine will have faid Grace preſently — - and then Ple fall too 
with a Tantararara, Ive-a (winging Stomach by Conſcience, | 
Atary. O Lord, what d'ye mean tro ? pray Man don't talk ” [ Serti 
WES +. # 'ber-Face. 
© Jaques. Ah——ye Bubbys you, Imuſt talk ſo, ye little tempting Rogue, 
I will talk ſo.; well, go thy ways, thou puts down all Speix for Bubbys, 
that's certain—- Hark, Mother in Law,..[fbe goes back Coyly |] never be- 
lieve me more. if Mary the Buxome's Bubby's there be not the making of 
vs when I have made her Milch once, ſhe will be ſent-for to Suckle all the 
great Dots Children about Court, fhe'l yield a Pailſul a day by Con- 
ſcience. | x 
Mary. Piſh — fye upon't, fecks now 4 can'tabide ſach talk, can't you 
let Bubbys alone 1 wonder. | 


 Tereſ. Ah, ſpiice ye for a Cunning Carrion — the Jade ſimpers as if 
'Bucter would not melt in her mouth,- buc Cheeſe of three half peace a 
Pound won't choak her, as the old ſaying is. 
Man within, Come, *where*s the Bride- and Bridegroom, [ Bagpipes 
within Sounds] here — Holloa, Holloa. EP. 
Faques. Hark now, by Conſcience our Friends are come to fetch vs to. 
Church, come oily, com? away Fleſh of mine, prithee come. 


Mry. 


=_;; \Qu 23+ 
Mary. Fugh, I can't telt how tocome, .meſathany' (Ae pulls ber cur. 
Teref. Ah — cunning Quean— Ba, ha, ha, ha— [_Exenns. 


SCENE It 
Enter Baſilivs, Caraſco, Quitteria, aud Altifidora,. 


Part IN. 


Bgfil. {*Hus far kind Fortune has: improved our Joy, and when the Law - 
has perfeted the Wark, then I ſhall call chis Treaſure of my. . 

Soul, my own ſecurely, (Embracing D©zit.] Oh, my beſt Brother, how - 
am 1 bound to.thee too? how ſhall 1 pay thee for thy friendly ſervice. 

 Caraſe, The Pay of Friendly ſervice is the doing ir, and | am glad at - 
Heart'it has ſicceeded ; 4 know the Mad Knights aſſiſtance was Authen- þ. 
Tick, and therefore blew bim up with Praiſe and Flattery, which made - 
him, when the brunt of che Bulineſs-came, to-lay about.him fo; Where - 
have you left him, Madam ?-. 

2. Ith Garden, dedicating his Fand Thaughts to his Romantick | 
Miſtreſs Dwlcanes ; To diyert him from whom, ang to promote our 
Mirth, I have I3id a Plat ; That 4y-here, my Neece, ſhall feign hec - 
ſelf paſſionately in love with him; meet him at every. turn, and. ſigh and : 
languiſh as if ſhe were deſpairing. - 

Baſil. ?Fwill make us excellent. Spgrt-— but ſhe -muſt be ſure thea to - 
cry up Knight Errantry — ng Amorous Dittys eften, and. humour him- , 
in his Romantick- Vein. 
 __Alixfid. Humour him,*dslife 1 have got Pariſmus and P ariſmenos almoſt 

by heart, and amas familiar with Don Relianis.of Greece, as if 1 had been 
his Squire ; and then for finging, I have got the: moſt deplorable Mat... 
ters, the moſt Melancholly . miſerable Madigrals,. that being diſwally -- 
how'd about twelve at night, would: make. all the Cats of the Pariſh. , 
come into the Conſort, 

_ Caroſc, Ha, ha, ba,.ba,the Witty Rague will- mimick it better than- ; 
any Attreſs in Spain, and the Koight will be puzzled Damunably ;, but a 
Pox on't, we want himall this while—-— Oh, here he comes and Sanche.. 


- . 


ds wh 


” 


Enter Dow Quixote and Sancho. . 


Baſil. The beauty -of the Morning bleſs ye, Sir, — a may-the'»-- 

. Rays of the Meridian Sun ſhine gently on the Head of the moſt {amd } 
of all Knights Frrant in the Univerſe. 
| Don Q. Oh good Baſiliws, x - you do-me- too. -: 
much Hagour, — good fzith tis far beyond wy mean elervings. 
Quit, No Battery can gh ——— Head, he looks above It + 


fil 


Carafe, - 
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Caraſe. As far as high Olympus does a Molehill. _ 

Q:ir. Or Heaven the loweſt Earth. Rs 
Don @. Moſt Beanteous Lady, bappy 7 am above all other Ho, 
to have ſuch Praiſes from 10 ſweet a Mouth ; and my moſt learned Sir, 


1 thank you for yonr Goodneſs.  * , __ (To Canal, 
- Bofilins. Nor muſt my good Friend Sancho loſe his ſhare in our beſt 
Compliments— — whoſe Service has been notable, - -well 


my truſty Squire ———— to an Immortal Knight ; Is Mary ſped yet, 
are the happy Couple coming, you ſee we wait for 'em. 
Sanc, Yes, yes, Sir, the jobb is over by this time, the ewo Fools are 
hobling hither as faſt as they can: -I ſhould have had a new Jerkin on 
by right, my Maſters 2 dhe: gave me an oid Mantle to make me one 
I thank him, but I have laid it up till another time, Llove to be faving. 
- | (Sancho ſpeaks as 95/9 
Don Quixote. A gave thee that as a Reward for th* Bruifes thou, 
_ gotteſt in the late Skifmiſh ; for though thy Mettle, like a relty 
| Jade; ran back at firſt, yet wich my'Spurring thou gort''t Honour aft- 
terwards ; and Scars and Bruiſes that are got with Honour, all merit 
to be cover'd with a Mantle. * "4 
Altis. Ah ſweet Man *, how ſweetly he talks. (* Altiſidora looks 
d | ; amor uſly on Don Quixote, 
Don &uix. What ſays the Nymph unſpotted ' (Looks proudly on ber, 
Alrir. Ye fweet Face———— Ah ye dear Man, you. 
Quit, Fie Altis, fie, did you not promue me to be more moderate. 
You muſt excuſe her, Sir, the poor Girl cant hide a Paſſion for you, ' 
which you had known before, had not I feardthe Charms of the bright 
Dilcinea -————— were fo rooted in you, you could heed nothing elſe, 
—= but now, ſince {he has broke the Ice her ſelf, I can no longer for- 
| bearceliing ye, you have bewitch'd my Niece. 
 Altis, Ah—- thoſe alluring Eyes. 
ut . Fie Alty | : 
Don @ Prevailing merit, Madam, is not Wychcraftt—— 7 cannot 
_ heipmy— influence, 'tis not my: fault, you ſhould lock up yonr Siſters 


_ and your Neices. 

__ .Aliis. That Heart-ſeducing Noſe. po 
Garaſ. This is almoſt Diſtration, the young Lady is far gone. 

| of Ah poor young thing, this has been breaking out a great. 

wiule. | : 

Altis. That pretious 

Pon @u:x. Prithee, 

Flts, Gracetul. 


-Pon Quix. Nay— look off Maiden. 
 £ltis. Honey wording Month, 
And that moſt charming Phillamote Complexion. 


| Parcel. © Of Don Quixote 


A SONG ſing by Miſs nfs wheh ſho makes Love to. 
| Don (2utxote. | y 


Amon Feaf your Eyes on me, 
D Whither ſimply would you lead "em; 


think another ſhe, 
* s more Charms tan I 10 feed "ow. 
a thet leaues a Rofie C Cherko-s 

Lips Vermillion d like a8” 
Bli ly. courſer fare fo fre 4 

Pox bes ra a __ 


'- Bock” 13 one 's hq 
Chania would make — Maw w-- 
| Gaze an Ape, PH ſhew fo win ze; 

Hnd when Poe ſhewn- all T can, 

F you go the DeviPs i Jon. 


_—=Oh Flower of Knights, Dow: Quizre 6 Atencba 


"Don Quiz. Oh! Dulcinea del Toboſo, gia well-che Caſtle of my - 
S. AE Niko b 


Conftancy The foe is tal ph is wondrous Lovely. 
Oh I hear Muſick—— ROW I ret _ (Muſick withm) The 
Married Couple's coming was lucky 
Alris. He ſhuns me— then break CIT, Th 20 andcry my Soul 
Out. me (Exit Altis 
| Don @uix. Very ftrange this- OE 


Sanc. Ay, Here comes Mary, de "Ja toſſes her Head like the "Ba 
_ Horſe of a Team ; She has made mealmoſt Drunk with Aqua Vire this 
 Morning——> and will be-Fox'd, her felt before might, the's {o erank 
upon the matter. | 


Alufick plays ; They Enter DIET! bed "op 1290 7 Maid, : 4 then Mary 'F. 
by 1wo Mey" - Gines de Palſamonte avd Lopez Hei d, Then Tereſa 
Foliows, and Singers and Dancers. © 


Careſ. A very jally Trtap) ; their Paces'too look merrily. | 
04. A ſign their Hearts are Tur'd: This is their time, a Wedding: 
Dip s the Jubilee of Life. _ 
« B-ſil, Welcome, welcome all, and I'wiſh you Joy my EFiiend —— 
Your Spouſe there is well pleaſed l ſee DY her looks, - 


ganild: | 


. wont be Bufs'd bur when 1 pleaſe 


A 


7 ib O'S 7 yy en gang __ x "5; LAS Tad CLE En is ; ; ” 4 < oe te 7; nee oe IE I ET ESR Rr Ie POT EY 
KNEE ! Ag ll Bud —lti« - OTE - - | ; 1 Ms a I ie ore os GONG. 


-and 1 did not go to Cutts in a fortgight after at leaſt, Child.” 


— — CO III 


= || The Comical Hiſtory 


F.7. Av, Fil make her !ook nine ways at once beſo 


re. [ have done 
- Figs 3. & - 
Cara(. Take heed of Threatning Friend, Mary's a Girl of Courage. 


F 5 +4 Hs FY 


« Marg, hy, Ay, 12: him threaten, *tis all he can do to hurt me, —PIl 


deal with him well cnougi, L warrant ye; Otdhidikins, what-de think I 
cane deal with him: When I was a Maid, and und ſubjection, [1 
prim'd and ſimper'd_ and was mealy-mouth'd as they call it ; but now I 
am a Wjte, I gad, Fl tajk waat I pieale ——and be Maſter too in wy 
earn, od Rock. | OY -5 

Baſil, — Why well {4id Mrs. Bride——- give.her a Buſs for that 
Friend. L Rt 4-8 +. OTA 
 44wmyp, How now, What, do as you are bid, every Fool does as their 


_ bid, Lobcock. - (ie rumples her to Kiſs her, and ſhe gives him « 


Box oa ihe Ear. WE | 

Tereſ. Ha, ha, hay -— ?s @ piaguy mettled. young Quearr, Þut 'tis 
no wonder; for at ker Age 1 was juit ſo my felf. This Jade puts me in 
mind of a pure Þ.overb, that ſays, Hlonal Men marry quickly,but Wiſe 


Men not art all. 


. Sanc, Nay, Mary, —— Gadzooks yowll balk my Son:in Law if you 
fight upon your Wedding Day.; that's a little roo bon — your Mother 


. (Gives Jaques a thump onthe back. 


Caraſ. Oh, *cis nothing, ſhe intended perhaps to entertatn him as the 
fimous Spartan Ladies us'd to do-at, their Marriages, where a good Box 
on t*Ear given bytheBrideto her newHusband, was held a ſpecial favour. 

Saxc. "Tis a ſpecial favour thatihell entertain him-with then,as often as 
any Spartan of 'em all, Pll fay that for her.  - <1 

Don 2. A blow may be , a. ſign of over fondneſs, as Mothers ſome- 
eames Killing Bire cheiy, Children... _ x |} 

B+. Ay, ay, *cewas a Jeſt, they play the play together; I warrant 
they'r as fond of one another as two Kittlins.., © + 

Z:iq: Nay I meant.no harm-net 1, —it came a little fovre though 
1p0Q my lete Ear, by Conſcience— but come, we wont fall 'out for 
all that Mary, | I ns £99 

Miry. Fugh, T*care not for falling out nor falling in———'TI cod I 
What de think Pm a Fool, to 
be flopt and flopt every time.you are-bid do-t, 1.cod 1. wont be tlopt 


Pn: $64 *my.n not 
a. *# 


but when Tve a mind to*t my ſelf; nay, look as you will — 1 wont 


be mealy mouth?d'not 7, Pme Married now, mun.. 


— 


Baſil. Faith Mrs. Bride, and nothing but reaſon; and'now to end the 
- Tokvens in Mixth— lets have fome Mulick, the . great Don Quixer's 
17 | 


Flancholly : Come, let the Wedding ſports go forward, and bid the 
Servants get Dinner ready in the Lodge next tothe Grove, Pre heard 


the Bride Dances and Sings her. ſelf too. my. Dear (To Quit.). and hope 
will pizature us too, add. ta: the. Entertainment. upon her Wedding 
* ; Dy OS , 


SETEE 
> 6488 


W144 


' 
; 
F 


- i 


ML on. Q2U1K 27 
Quit. 7 hope ſhe'll be fo kind, andt tO > encourageher there s ſomething 


towards Houle-keeping. | 39223 Wh Go. hoy ( Orves vera Purſe, 
Mary. OLord — tis Gold —Fackins— -Thankyou noble T.adyſhip. 
Faq. ” Give: your Honour many*Thinks. ape 7 3 
Mary. Hoy, What do TIO chank lier for es ook PE refit 0g you 470 
like to ſee no more on't, © ;.* (Pats-up the Purſe, and mores {*71urfs at img, 


Baſil. Nay here's another for the” Bri idegr ooM to, = not be 
kind by halves. % :_ (G4ves & 33. 16 WT Pu (; £3 #2 1MUes, 


Faq. Heaven bleſs ye, JaCunkins® you are a, vobie Gemiemen. 


_ Fleſh of mine. © (Shakes the Purſe, "and jb: | [Put CD25 is 62a) 
Mary. What now — Why now 8Whgre it Inguid be— 1: 1 "8 
away, 1 cod Ple keep it——Fle-m br * in my bargain, Tie keep 


all t : Money. 
San. SO0— — the Jade begins already— 


Pranks ere long. 
Odsbodikins that were. wile: work:... . 


oP i i] thew him rare 


| Cara. Ah, let her have it, let-her hare her Humgur till right, you 


know then you mult ſtrip her of all. 
Bafil. Oh by all wed z and beſides, 4ewill hinder our Mirth ſhould 
you croſs her now - Come begin there. _ 
The Clowns Song at the Marriage of Mary the Buxome, in 
Eleven Moyements, Sung to a.Diviſion on' a Ground Þals : 


The Words iP a COOg Match At Sroo]-Ball. 


Ground Baſs. Ore all, great, ""Fonell, 
Short, Jah, away to Soo Ball, 


Furſt Down in a Dale on a Summers Hays 
Movement, Al the Lads, and* Laſſes, met to be*merry.; 
> A Maich for Riſſes at Stool. Ralf play, 
And fer Cakes, and Ale, and Cre and Perry, 
Will, and Tow, Hal,, Dick, and Hezb, Kare, Dol, «+ 
Sue "Beſs, and 2.1 with Hodge, and Br 4doet, Nid and Nawny, 
But when Plump $3 got the Ball in her Mitton Fiſt, 
Once frettea, ſped wg it farcherthan ; any. 


Third Running, Hair; ring, . 
Movement. Gapeing, Staring, 
| Reaching," Stooping, 
Following, Whoops "_ l 
S491 4 Setting, - 
All thought fitting, 
To / Fa and by 09, 


Four 


- * * 


W-_ o * 4 OIEY - 
Crete 3 bo reg end ac. 


Fifth 


Movement. 


giveth 


Movement. 


Soren 
Movement: 


Eighth 
Movement, 


Nmt !1: 


Tenth 


Movement. 


Ground Baſs, 


& 


Hall got Sue, | © 

nd Doll got ugh, | 
All took by turns'' © IEG & 
Their Laſſes. and Buſyd OY 


Folly Ralph was in with Per, 
# af mmw like a Turkey Egg, 
Lnd fhe as right as is my Leg 
Still gave him leave to. Touze ber. 


Harry then 50 Katty, 
Swore her Dugs were pretty, 


' Thy they were all ſweay, 


Hind large as any Cows a 


| Them Melancholly was 


With his Laſs,” 


For Sue, what be Ore cad "0 


Hou Pd nat note him. 


Some bad told her 

Being a Soldjer, 

In a Party | 

With Macarty, 

At the Siege of Limerick, 

He Was naked 7 in the Serotum. 


But the cunning Philly 
Was more kind to Wi th. 
Who of all thar Ally 
Was ie ableft Ringer, 


He to carry. on the Feſt 

Begins a Bumper to the beſt, 

Hud winks at her of all the reſt, 
And 6 ſees her by the Finger. 


Thin went the Glaſſes round, 
Then went the Lafſes down, 
Lach Lad did bis Soeet Heart own, 


And on the Graſs did fling her. 


Come all, great and. finall. 


Now 


> 


Part III. 


2; 

Now Mrs. Br Song then oF che Mites Daugh ; Com 
m t ter ; S 
Wa $i F 


A Song: ſung by May the Buxome. 


T4 old Wife ſhe ſent to the Miller ber Daughtos- 
To grind her Griff: quickly, and ſo return back, 
The Miller ſo workt it, that in eight months after, 
Her Belly = Bl'd as. : full &s her Sack: 
Toung Robin [0 pleas d her, 
That when ſhe came -_ 
ap*d like affuck P ig, and 
Shel be hoyden'd, foo ni 
And all the day long, 
This, this was her 
Hoy was ever Maiden. {Jo Lerricoms | Pooy' 


Oh Neth 5 gr wm thy Cloths are all Mealy, 
Both backs, Belly are rumpled all ore. 
Won Mop Mov, and Slubber, why. what a Pox ail jeg, 
The go to the Miller, and know all you Whore. 
She went, and the Miller ſo grindig, Bore oo: 
She came cutting Capers 4 foot and 
She wadled, and ſtrodled, ay6 HCA pF hoo pa. 
And all the day long, 
This, this was her Soug.;, 
Hoy, were & re v0 Siſrers fo Lerricom Poop'S., 


bard like a Mom; 
Ns Abd, and whooed, 6 


Then Mary & thf Dairy a third of the number, 

Would fain know the cauſe they ſo pig d it abou, . 

The Miller ber Wi ſhes, long would nos encumber, - 

But in the «ld manner, the ſecret made out. © 

Thus Celie, and Nelly, and Mary the Mild, 

Were all about Harvef time all big with Child; 
They Danc'd in a and ſhe hollowed and whoop d, 

And. all the - long, 
This, this was ___ Song 3 
Eloy, were three Siters {0- Lerricew Poop Ly: | 


Baſil, Moſt excellently performed; I eethe Brides an Artiſt atit... 
| - Her motion quick and-graceful, her Voice good too.: 
creſ.. Nay, at our Wake M : : ar” jos us'd always to carry away the Gur» - 
lc 


| land, The fay tha: for her; us, how the kilding ſweats, heretak# 


my Muckender Chil ” (7 Take ot a Oh: 


FAEVe2... 


20 The Comical Hiſtory 
Faq. Do Fleſh of mine, and wipe Bubbies. —('He throws jt to her. 
\ a4. I wont now becauſe you bid me. —(Sbe throws it in his Face. 
Caraſ. Oh, her Spirits ars warm, you muſt not "thwart her now Mr. 
Bridegroom. HH + 
Don Quix. [This exerciſe of Dancing'is of uſe; it is as one may lay, 
= kind of Vaulting, and Vaulting ever was held very uſeful, a proper 
| Science in the Art of War, when I was young I had it in Perfection, 


[4m ; 
and can now without Boots come over Reſznanre. 


- Baſil: Sir, you excel in every thing. | | > 
_ Ges, Les in emonglt 'em®, now1s the proper time ; fave ye Gon- 
tlemen, | | * To Lopez. 


| 6 
Faques. © Lord, here's Maſter Peter come, and has brought his Mo- 
tion with him, 1 warrant : Oh Sirs, if ever youll fea fine thing whilſt 
you live, lets ſee Maiter Peter's Poppet Show ; by Conſcience this is the 
pureſt chance|rhat he ſhould come to ſet out our Wedding too. 
J Hy, Oh Gemini Vatker, the Poppet Show, I cod T am glad of this, 
' for I have long'd to ſee a Poppet Show as much as ever [did to be 
Married, Þle pes: Tk (Mary FJunps and Dances about. 
© Saincho, Well, well, dont make flch a noiſe, dont be fuch'a hoyden, 
Tireſ. And 1 too iftecks — es Os 
Faques, There we thall fee Kingsand Queens, and Moors, and Jews, 
.and Bulis, and Beats. and Ladies, and Biſhops, ' and' Barbarians, and alt 
the World by Conſcienc?: Oh rare Maſter Perer, are you come Tfaith, 


©:;*, Ha, ha, h1,—— how the Fool has mixed 'em, Bearsand Ladies, 
and Biſhops and Barbarians © W2[V I - 
Baſil. Ay, I minded it——— Well honeſt Friend, and what new 


matters have ye, hair. | GE 
Gives. Of all forts Sir : 1 have Motions -proner tor all kind- of Stories, 
Firſt, Sir, I can entertain ye wita a pritry piece, cali'd the taking of 
Nomzr, with the utter routing of the Confederate Army ; you'll ſay 'tis 
very fine when 'Gs partormed. : | 3568 
| Baſil. Ny. thar wiltbe a very fine peice indeed. 
Cr. Ay marry Sir, . thele are notable things indeed ES 
Faques, Did not | tell ye what a pure Fellow he was; well, by Con- - 
{cience,there is not the like of this Maſter Peter in all Spain, 
Gives, Then Pre a third, and pleaſe ye, upon an Engliſh Plot, 'tis 
caiPd, Engiilk Men Satisfied ; or, the kmpoſſibility ; ?Tis wlaguy Sa- 
ty:ical, ir makes 'er the veritett Maggots; the meareſt Shatterbrains, 
tor ic ſhews, that neither Monarchy nor Commonwealth, nor Pope nor. 
Proteftane, nor War nor Peace, nor Liberty nor Slavery, nor Marrying 
nor Whoring nor Reaſon nor Treaſon, can fatisfiea right Engliſhman. 


Bil. I iumph — theſe are ſhrewd Matters Friend. 


_ Gives, Then,Sir,if you pleaſe to fee any Mimickry heres my Comrade 
ſhall diverc ye better thah any one in Spzw; Heſhail Mimick a Cat'in a 
Coal-Basket; a Maſtiff Dog in a Court. Yard ; a Shoulder of Muttonupon 
a*Spit; and a huadred things belide,al! fonaturally— you would fivear 
it was real -. FT, | 


_ * gf EO 


Fare 1IE. Of Don Quixote: / ©. = r 
| Saxchbo.. Pox take him for naming a Shoulder of Matton, the Rogue 

has ſer my Mouth a watering at it-— beſides, this plagye Aquavitz 

works fo mueh in my Head, that if they don'c make halte to Dinner, 


| ſhall ne%re hold out till Night, Gadzooks. 
Don Q, Peace Sancho, g d ye hear Friend -- What Tracs of Hi- 


Rory can your Motion perform, I am for that now ? Can you ſhew no- 


thing about Knight Errantry, 
Goves, Oh, the fineſt Piece in the World, Sir, I can ſhew you me 


Hiltory of the diſaſtrous Loves, of Don- Gayferos and Meliiſuadra. 


Don ©. Hah! Canſi thou ? 
Gives. Yes,. Sir, how he freed Meliſendra from a ſtrong Caſtle in- 


: Innſuens, where ſhe had been cloſe lock*d up by the Mooriſh Ning Mar. 


filins. 
Do» ©. Ay, that, that, Friend. for my Money, methinks T long to- 


| be oe valiant Kaight Eran, Don Gayferos, behaved himſelf in... 
that dangerous Adventure, - What, lay. Gentiernen and Madam, 
ſhall we ſce this noble Hiſtory i ? 
«ire, Oh, with all my Beart, Sir, I am 4 great Admirer of 'em; 
Baſil. T hat ſhall be our Evening Diverſi on —— Now let's in to Din. - 
ner, | warrant the Bride and Bridegroom are hungry ; betides, we mult. - 
have a Rowſe or two to their Hcalths; Come, Mr. Bridegroom, manage 


your Spouſe, and Noble Knight, pray fokow. [ Faques leads Mary, 
and Don Q. Quitteria. 


| © Sancho, Ay, ay, come—— a Rowſe, 2 Rowſe, let's Sing, and let's 
Bowze, Gadzooks my Maſter muſt Squire hicaſelf to day, for | muſt 


cope a Bruſher or tO more, now my bands's in, come what will on. 
bo { Exit Sancho; 


D Enter Manet, Gines, ord Lopez 


- Giver. So, thanks to 200d juck; thus far 'm undiſcover”3, little does 
this Whimfical Knight think chat 1 am that famous Gimes de Palſemonie, 
that amongit the'reſt of my Brethren' Galiy- ſlaves whom he freed, beat 
him fo damnably in the Mountains of Sierra Morena =— M. vdiſguiſe. 
here, and- falſe Name of Perer, has, I fod, ſecur'd me from his know-- 

ledge ; Adyentures on the High. way was my. noble-Function then, but. 
ſome time. after cuoningly cheating a. poor dull Fellow of his: Motian, 
L have ever {ince ſet up for Maſter of the Poppets my ſelf, under 
the umbrage of which "Profeſſion, |, have play?d Pranks. innumerable, | 
y0 Mai-ſcaping my nimble Hand or ſubtie Braio, that I knew.had either 
Money or Moveable——— The two Purſes, Comrade, that were given. 
to day, are too weighty to {tay long in the Poſſeſſion of thoſe Fools;.. 
therefore are_mark'd' for enrs . This Fooliſh Don and Clodpate 
Squire have Beaſts to. Ride-6n-tas, this muſt not. be, Brother, whilſt: 
Men of Bcaia and Attion go. on foot — therefore 1 11 reaſon likewiſe 


_ arcefpr Us LoD. 


Gives;.. 


. 


oy | 17” wv oovis 448BOTy Farce Il 
Lopez. Say but how this is to be done, Brother, and Ile warrant Tle 
play mypat. 2 oe Dry: 
Gives, Why eaſily, as eaſily as you may Steal a Henz As thus now 
 Whenall theſe here are.gapping at the Poppers, which Tle take care to 
| hold 'em by th'. Ears with, the Purſes carelefsly put in ſome Box or 
Cupboard in the Lodge there, then thou like Mercury, gliding through 
the Doors, may'ft ſaap *em in a moment. | 
Lopez. I'll do my beft endeavours. ; Pks 
Gives, Then with what pleaſure at a private hour ſhall we laugh at 
theſe Fools.: Ah, of all Trades a Rogue- is the moſt pleaſant z The 
may talk of Merchants with their ſubtle _— - of Shopmen with fa- 
lacious Weights, and Meaſures; of Gameſters with talſe Dice, Law- 
yers with Lying ; but for the Wit and Pleaſure. of Myſtery, the Inge- 
nious, the right true modelld Thief, is the delightful lunctionin the 
World ——— Come Brother, firſc lets to the Stable— they are too 
-buſie within about themſelves to take care of their Beaſts without —— 
but hold I think here's ſome coming out, — d'{death, 'tis the Knight 
and Squire, -—and leading the Aſs with them —tet's Steal cunningly in 
behind 'em there's, the Horſe left ſtill, — and I've a cloſe private place 
_ tokcurehimin let 'em ſearch how they can. | (Exeum, 


Enter Don Quixote «rd Sancho drunk, Doz {2uicote leading the Aſs. 
Don @ Sancho. | 
| Sancho, == ugh — well | _ (Hiccouphs as drunk, 
Don 9. Fixing juſt now an Eye of Obſervation, I found in the Oeco- 
_ . nomy of thy Behaviour, ſomething Oprobrious'to the Character of him 
chatis my Squire, thou took'ſt thy Cups at a too laviſh rate; a thing of> 
fenſive to our ſober Order ; and though I ſix times call'd thee to make 
ready Ro{mante for an Adventure I had juſt then thought on, thou an- 
iweredfr not; which conſidering my Greatne(s, and what I am to thee, 
is a prodigious fault: - 

Savc. Why looky — ugh —though 'cis true, you did callme 6 times, 
—yetl was juſt then drinking 6 Bumpers in a hand — which Ithink, 
ugh, was another guels Adventure than yours — And as to Your Great- 

_nefs, ugh ; why looky,l am, ugh, ſix times greater than I was too. | 

Don ©. Ah, thame on thee, thou art now leſs than ever—— A Flea's 

- a Creature of much larger Soul, nay and much larger Mert— thou 
2reat, No fordid Fool, the Man that's Drunk. 

Sanc.* Is as great 25a King, Gadzooks. * Hic 


ckhups like one drunk, 
Don ©, Ceaſes to be at all, thou Soulleſs Inſed ——— heaven-——- 

what affront is this to Chivalry—— what ſcandal ro thy Office. 
Sancho» Ugh-—hang my Office, 'tis a paltry loufic Office ————— 

2n Office that, ugh — Gadzooks Fam: atham'd of. | | 


Don 


FM 


Dan/ oY ] X OT. 
Don: Q, How? that, Brute ? Wo 
Sancho, And: as for Chi; hy, 


« of PIE EY 
SES my: part, I ſpeak 
wm] refobd tO; eak Belly 


your fl. Po fk of Gy pil ye too. 
"Don Q:® Ws aml[ bound t to. bear for ng TONe : Por Slave! ! this 

is the Wine, not him. | 

Sancho. And d'ye hear, Friend,. ugh , to be even. with ye for all the 
Counſel bares given mo kt meat = Yes dye hear, to [pts your Er- 
rantrF;- an | home, 1 ; for to be. lain——look” ** as ye are, they 
take” 4a rr gd \ Foal-Malſter of mine. | 

-Dox'Q, Oh' Dog === Wheat 1 Fatt want Patience 
Come, ©Sirrah, and-maunr preſently——I : am your. Squire for once, and 
will-ſee ye faf w night—bur to mortow, Raſcal al—- 
Sancho. 'Mount——ay, come, with ' all my heart——that I. may ride 
away from —— Chi, Chi, Chivalry. D'ye bear, Friend mine, :the Afs 
thinks oiletþi » And. he that rides him qrother, I'll get far <nough from 
Chiralry, Ga Zooks. 

Dox'@, The Vithain ſputters Proverbs, tho 1 is fo ſleepy, that he can 
hardly [Sancho, gers on. his 4s] ſee | to, get up. ll go.now ou ferch _ 
mane, and fg = bim ines Tp nt: a cent £ brit 


pris IG { ro a 
to Ir1ght him: "_ a Do . 
ay De gn fierce , D.Qu 7 a 


one — yet noe ke ks key por in the] Touſes round u us ; ?tis obvious 
_ now this can be nouz 


anda Valour Gr ; Nor Fer; 3 nay het Til Tg thee Sous wy 


A So, I fee he Lig is -— > "| ea «folons or wa ; 
| return quickly ; - for he can m0 .mere, overtake, him, than. a:palry Village 
Cur: can a.light- -foot Roe upon the. MT rue "who have 


5 


+4 | Lon WV AO: 
we here ?—hah ! = oons ! *tis the motly EI e, drunk too, and faſt aſleep. 
Humph, tho}, we have miſt our CP por te, .Y<,,methinks thar 


Aſs tempts me f{trang ayr - Gad,' wlt baye him,,and I think I. bave a 
E trick will do'r—but T muſt go back to the Stable, for tome Engines I faw 
there, | Goes out ant returns with fakes, ] So, he's at it ſtill, and: aping 
as if he were devouring Sleep by mouthfuls.. Now dear A4orpheus, Fr tim 
but dream that he's regaling with Buttock Berk, Bacon, Brewis, 'and ſuck 

like, and the Prize is my own.. I think I have done. ic now; Wheiwh, 

wheiwh — Come, Dapple, come: . [Proj s Sancho's Pannebup with 
: "Saas and ſteals the Aſs from wnder bing, and wth 

| Don Quixot retwr-. 

/ > Don Q. Pm out of Breath with running — the Inchanter has 047 
Wings upon his Feet to {j ſpced him, left with my Sworg I ſhould undo. the. 

Charm, and triumph ore his Art. . I'm ftrangely embarafled, but muſt 

have Patience. Come, where's this IV here ? Fl firſt removehim ;ra ſome 
private hole, .and then recount the Miracle within, [Sees R0Ro aſleep: 
01 the Stakes | Ha! what's thisl lee 2 By all. Py Fame, 2, ſecond Meta-, 

morphoſis- the Aſs rurn'd info Wooden Stakes. Hoa, Sancho! + 

1 [Shakes him, hefalls to the ground, 
Sancho. Another flice of Pudding, good Azolly. 4 reaming. 
Don Q. He's dreaming he's at Dinner. Wale. Dol, 'Fe ool, wake, | 
Sancho, Hoa, Dapple, hoa ;. not too faſt, gogd Dapple. [8 ranks up, 
21G TEES Out. 
Den 0. Thinks the Af has run from "FI too, infenkible - What, has. 
befell by Magick. . Oh Confuſion {cize. uy _Inchanter ! what. ſenſeleſs. 
|) Tricks they play me; as if Aﬀes transform and Dogs turn'd into Men, 
| could quell Dor Quixot s Courage, No Fe Hell-tearching Crey, if 

damn'd Meduſa, or Infernal Circe, .ſhould round incircle me with, ye. 
Monſters, and Fiery Dragons threaten to devour me, 

|. No Terror my undaunted. Heart ſhould. charm, $. Oy TR 
2. ie” SR. 


— 


Or ere abate the Vigour of 1 my Arm. 
The End of the Third AR. 


*# 


a * k 


ET TV. SCENE; IF: 


| Enter Don Quixob Baſilius, Curt, ohd Qiteira. | 


OU tell us Wonders; Sir.” |. © : 

| Don Q. Sir, my Life is full of %m. - No day ere paſſes me 
without ſome Accident worthy of Wonder —— This lalt was but a Trial : 
my Enemies the Inchanters id but try what Mettal I was made of. 


Bafl. 


-  RQuitt. And when they found you Proof againſt their Malice, Chraok | 
Cor A gan 


back with Shame —- Oh wondrous Power of Chivalzy ! 


. - Arr 
'"'Caroſ Againſt the Charm of whoſe Heroick Vertue, Eg, ption ſharp-fa1.gfd 
Dogs, nor Ruſſian Bears,. Tartarian IT ygers;;-Lybian Cat a-Mountains; 


74 


tho' one attack it with invenom'd Teeth, - and tother whick abour with 


=” , - ENTS ah LESS 
by "Tails, can'e'er prevail a jot, 


Tabb a FD © o.-404 = 77 *EL rhatt Fe -. * IIDEEY Up + #643357 | kk d 
** "Ba, "Bur what faid truſty ; Sancho, whom this ſtrange Adventure did 


meſt'of-all concern? SW | l 

+ Don Quix. A'Sot, a Swine, Drunk as a Bachinal, _paſt ſaying any 
thing, quite drown d in ſleep, his facultics all doz'd, nor could my Wil- 
dom. open his feal'd Eyes, nor ſound Inſtruction penetrate his Scull. 


© "Quit. A mighty fault . indeed, Sir Knight, con{idering the Credit of 
Knight Errantry's ar ſtake, amongſt. whoſe. Virtues cool Sobriety is {till 


plac foremoſt, —— | ſee 'it has a little troabled ye ; burtcome, | hope 
Sir, this Evening's diver{ion will drive-it from. your thoughts, the Popper 
Show's preparing, the mirth of that will molliike—— And lee here comes 
the Bride and Bridegroom, Meſſengers 1 warrant from Don Gayferos and 
Meliſendra, to invite ye to't, 

| © .. Enter Mary; 'and Jaques: © 


Mary. Gad flidikins, - come away 'Gentlefolks,' the Motion's ready. 


% 


Maſter Perer hath been ,ſo buſie within yoader, he has almoſt freated. 


; 
» 
"SOR 2. 

bl - ” » 


himſelf away with ſetting on't up; I Cod there's the pureſt fine things that 
* - ever was ſeen, there's a curious hne-Poppet with a long Train,/ that's: in 


Yellow—and anather curious: fine  Poppet that's in Carnation——-and 


then there's one with alittle. round ; Pearmain-face, full of Parches —— 


with a wi/at d'ye call't, a Commode. cocking—— as *twere any Lady, 
or Dutcheſs, I Cod. :; .- LAY, ins | 

 Faques. Ay, and then there's a Crumptious fine little Gentleman with 
a long Peruke, and a long Sword,--—and about five inches long him- 


ſelf ; fo gliſtering and brave, that.if be were in another place, he'd be 


- quickly. 


raken for a Lord by. Conſcience=— odsbodikins, | pray. come away. 
" Quit. What ſays your Greatneſs, are your thoughts at leiſure Cimploy 


themſelves upon this Sport ? - | 

Don Q, Madam, your. Beauties Servant | 
ment, and the rather, becauſe I think I ſee Sancho coming yonder, whoſe 
odious etamorphoſis from Man to. Beaſt, is more horrible to me, than 
what I ſaw to day from Beaſt to Man. no 


Knight, if you love your hearing, _ for ſhe's in ſuch a plaguy fufſe about 


 lofing the Afs to day, that ſhe'llbe as loud" as a Storm ; I'll warrant 
you may hear her forty mile, if the Wind {it right. 

'Bafil. The Bride's in the right, Sir, therefore let's dodge *em, "tis no 
matter if they follow to the Poppet Show, there they'll be-quiet——and 
perhaps cauſe more diverſion, for they*r both now in admirable kumours 
torÞ--. +. 2: 7; |. Afede To Caraſco. 

Caraſ. T1! ſtay behind a little, .and blow the Coals, - we ſhall have the 


ER - Comical - 


uties Servant: ſhall wait on you this mo- 


NE En TOE EIT WO PE WTR 


DAY At et oY” Up IR Rs ARA noe tc) - 


4. : mh AF UL A WV lo 
Comical effe& on'r another tine. 


x nter Tereſa and Sancho Drunk. | 
Ter. Don't let him tell me of Inchantment, and I know not what; the 
Aſs is gone by, a meer trick, 'tis plain, and you, . like a drupken . of as: 
ye are, fo put it up thus ; *odsbores, Fd” have pinch'd his lockrain: Ws 
till 1 bad made him bray again, bur I'd have had my Afs again, or 
Mony. 
| Sick No noile, Crooked: Rib, no noiſe, 2s you hope to ſeape Co 
rection.| © * (Reel. 
Caraſ. Jhave ſome: kling — of your Affair Miſtris——and truly 
am of your Opinion too" the Aſs was gone, by a Trick, and nat 
 Inchanted. 
Tere. Inchanted, 'ods bores, no more e than | am, Sir — which my 
Swine there ſhall anderfand when he's ſober, or he ſhall have fſach a din 
abour his ears ſhall make him weary on t 
Carafe Harkee, the Knight's at bottom on't, I heard him fy. r'other: 
day —— Sancho was too well mounted—— and that Dapple tar out-ſhin'd' 
tis Refinante. 
 Teref. Why look there now ; ods bores, were I a Man, -he ſhould 
have heard on't at borh Ears | faith——— bur yo ſee what 1 is; oakd 
to there, Sir. 1.437 eeps. 
' You ſee what a Condition he's in——he could pour whole i to day. 
down his ungodly throar, ——— but conld not ſpare me fo mach as a 
Knipperkin to wet my W biftle,. as the Saying is. 
Sancho, Reaſon, ——Iniquity, Reafon——1 muſt nor let my 
Mouſe-Trap ſmell of Cheeſe ; he that lets his Wife drink of every Cup, 
ugh, and his Horſe at every Water, ſhall be ſure to have neither, of %*em- 
good. for any thing. . 
| Caraſ. Ay, but to deny her a Knipperkin, friend Sanchs, ſhews that 
you love to be a little in the mode, and 'dow't vatue'a Wife very tauch, 
' who, introth to nie appears now to be a very camely Perſon, a handſom 
preſence, and very fair, b {Ferefa rr had and makes Gurſies. 
Sancho. Fair, ugh, ay, ſhe's peerleſs Fair indeed; but. d'ye hear Sir, 
the fairer the Hoſtels, the fouler the "Reckoning 3 ſhe" 5 a. plaguy Devil 
for all her fair looks. 


- Tere. Tov ors for him. that has her,Gravel face. | [Simpers, and ; 
wakes curſies to Caraſſo. 


Sancho, How the ds ſmickers, and mops! ahd. moWs at him. 
Enter Mary in haſt. : 


Atary. Good Lord, Mother, if you are not bewitch'd, come away 
preſently, Mr. Peter is juſt fending out a little: little Gentleman all in- 
Gold, to ſpeak'the Pro—— Pro, I Cod I can't tell what they call it 3 


come away with me, good now Mother, come away. Pulls Terefa. 
Tereſa, Will __ Worſhip pleaſe to. 89  % 
by Cara 


 [ffade. to, Bakilius 
| [Exeune all but Car. 


WP 


Conf Oba P en ye hits | | Excenury "Tcrafa mein ng 
6.05%} evi | ! omonths at Sancho. 


\. Saab. "High, ſhe's vary ſweet upon his Worlip, methinks ſhe 


gave me a ſcurvy look too, that was half as bad as calling me Cuckold to 


my face, ——= or does the Jchapgy'Quetn' deſign to give me Horns to 
make her ſelf fat? I believe the Jade has read the Proverb, that fays, 


watch her water. [_ Exit. 


5 co: E "NE mw 


The Poppet-Show diſcovers one: Po et Hſe lite the "eh Charle- 
main Seated, another like Orlando Furiofo, and 4 third like Arth-Biſhop 
Turpin ſtanding o On both ides of rhe Stage without, are Seated 
Don Quixot, Ba _— Caraſco,” Quiteria, Altifidora, Jaques, Mary. 


Then Enters Sancho, w#v 


+ # 


Prologue. 


Gines. Gallant, and Noble Atory, in ths a place, be | owe d to 
obſerve, that before 1'dlſtover why thoſe Noble Perſons are that appezr 
yonder in motion-——I-muſt informye that this is the Vahant Don G.ry- 
feros, who reſpectfully introduce hinifelf by. way of bby Gone, 
Noble Knight, make Four Hohotirs,' an, 

to the Company, and Don 


Don Quix. A. Noble Preſence!” i 
liſte the Charadter is given of hin 


uit. The very wag and aif of a Knight Errant, 1 warrant he 7 fight- 


for. bis Miſtrits' dridcy 
_ Baſd. Oh llke'a" / no doubt, his Whiskers declare as much. 


44Þ * Adary.. Look*® ther,” look” Ute 5a fine little Man, there's Cloaths 1 
Oh Lord, there's a Sward ! 


onder, Is I warrant. 
p ,—a Fool, prithee let's hear a little. 


C araſr SOT be a very Noble Knighte- 
Valiant. 


Sancho. Looks, {ks —Ys looks as if he- juſt came from the Sucking- 


Bottle, —— be, a Knight Errang,——why rio fight with nothigg 
but a Os nor that'ticither if ir has cer a Bulryſh in's Claw: 


'Don'Quix. D'ye heat that Raſcal-—thar filthy Firkin there Gentlemen, 
wul do nothing bur ſtink, and diſturb us : Pray give me leave. to rowt. 


him'our.- 
*- Baſil. Oh ' "ris below ye, Sir, we conſider. Sancho's condition. r fee. 
1 ſhall long our: = 


| \ Gnes.. 


'Dan' QUIK QT a 


Change of Paſture tnakes REAP Wes KI ———Zooks Pl 'y in and. 


5 tba by Gines; who ad; with a Rod 
. in bis hand to Explain the drone 3 rhe "Dor? rp: 00149 Enters as 


{ % bows | 
fot 7 es up, AN the Popper. 
555 my Pro effion = If Aris, looks , 


\ Jaques, By Confetence hats he. 1 told ye of, arid he that. ſits within 
bn (4 


his very looks are 


- 


— | Wu NW LA WV; 7 +. 
Gincs. Silence, Silence, pray Gentlemeri,——Cottie; once more. your 


Honour's Don, and then begin. EY a oppet bows { Jpn, and Don 
| 4991 89 37 hielo port 


: | . 1 
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Yo find = Mi RATS Maree; bones adi 3 levied Þ 
| That I'm a Cuckold, kind SpeBarore? 6 ded gb, 
Reſolu'd, for th* honour of our Houſe, | 
From Huckſter”s hands to free my a © 2 
For tho Þ de wink at a ſmall ſhame, 
A Cuckold's s ſuch a kind'o \ Name, . Þ ot fo atÞ: af 
A Scandal fo againſt the hair, _ -, ©: El rd 
| Our Spaniſh Puntto cannot bear : — ” wow 
| No more than you can, that ſit there., __ WON ge 
Beſides, thy Female Plagues axe Common, .. Tj to one 4 
Net there 1s ſomething till in Woma Tx CoA 
Some ſweet alluring Jen Scay -_ Eo Foodie 
Some pleaſing pretty tickling Toy; tn 
Hill make us venture without fears, - Ex be Lo 
7 hroush Dangers— = —oYer. vend and | ears: iy e--, "At, 
*Tis this that ſends. ms to the, Moors, © © OLE 
To fetch her from thoſe, Sons of Whores: ESE ap nd ie on 
And ſpite of all thetr "538/54 ge. ng Meg.. I eg 09 og 
To make her r gallop home behind me 2s KG we. LT. 
As faft as ver my. Horſe « can carry,.. , = I ID TU 
Toe given my word, fo ſ#. ye merry. [Ex Prolog | 


Gines. This Now Genllancs, and tg} is Satyrically merry, 
as moſt 2luding t to the preſent Cuſtom of Writin Profogues. 

Mary. I Cod, he ſpoke it purely, When ſhall I we, hear him "gain, I 
wonder ? {ER LA) 


Don Quix. Patience, patience, priti = go on Friend. 
-IItif. Oh! let me warm me by his .. ir Eyes——let me \fit by kim; 


bs very touch will.charm me. [Oagks Don Quixote. 

Quit. 1 vow now I'll lock you up, if you are thus. unculy——— pray 
ſit {till Sir, V'll keep her from ye, ſhe'll fit in your Lap elſe. 

| Gines. Fe pleas'd to obſerve now then, Courteous Cohaears, that he | 
that {its there with a Crown on's head, and a Scepter in his hand, is the - 
_ Emperor Charlemain, the Father of the Princeſs Meliſendra. 

Tere(. Look there mn, he's an Emperor, d'ye hear —I thought 


—He was no Po | 
Mayy. Ods hear aikins, ha ever I ſhould live to ſee :n Emperor ! 


Burt-hold, let's hear more. 
Gines. And he that ſtands by ; DIR there, with thar fierce Look, and 


Peard of Martial © OVErLure =———is the very Scare-Crow of France, and 
| " Flower 


<0 ho7 


Flower:of. Knight. :Kr 4 wa RS, Fewighi 720 Gertnan to Þ 
-Gayferos, who Beg Fin have tickled the Intelle&ts . of the ant $ 


oun rb pn ha. ; but ſhe, as great. Ladies have their F. 
fer ho ght-fit to take up with 34edoro her, Page. _ 


0. No more of that, good Friend—— Her Quality is too orcat ro 
be "ted? 47 © ey that. then, that moſt:fam'd. and moſt excellent 
of all our Order, Orlando Furioſo——=He was one of. the- twelve Peers, 
Gentlemen, the only Scourge !of ; Rodomons nd the Pagans, till he fell 


#, 


ht ! I reverenee thy Shoo-lappets/. /.--. 


no. more haſt to releale the Princeſs Meliſendra,. who was raviſh'd away 
by Marſilius Ring ofthe Moors, and kept; in a ſtrong Calſte it Senſnenya. 


And pray note how Don Gayferos enters, wearing - his Cozen Orlands's 


Sword, Dirundina, which-he had;.ſent Wim! to fight, and to; free his Wife 


with. Pray likewiſe mark with what Su caiſſon he excuſes himſelf to the 
Emperour,.and. with __ Courage he refolves upon the noble Enter prize. 
Come: Dot Gayferos, where are;ye f—Pox upon. ye,. why don ye 
enter ? 


Dorn Q. No! aut, TROY no caring——Here the Noble Knight 
comes: 


-1.Baſil. His Boots were. not. greas reard;; I warrant: w- SR doubt "cis that 


has made him ſo tardy. 
| Enter Popper Don Gayferos. | 


"Mn" Ay, o or ſwift-footed Bayard might want ſhooing. 


© Teeſe: . here he _ comes-agen ; now we ſhall hear him Gy: 18. 
away, Mary. 


. Mary: Abyah, fo we ſhalls—>1I cod, 'cis the littleſt tinieſt rhivg for . 
A Huband=—+-] =, it he were mine, 1 ſhould not tell what todo with 


'bim, -unlefs *twere to carry; him abour with me in my Pocket, Bur come, 
now let's hear what he ſays: - 

P. Don G:: * Great is my! Sorrow, bigh and mighty Sir, (7 Charlemain. 
© That1 this Journey did fo.long defer : 
< Bur this a lutle ma ur Lorain the ſame, . 
+ My. felt have bad tke Stone, my Horſe was lame. 

:Carraſ. Ha, ba, ha-—that was fad indeed. _.. 

Don Q: Ohr! and by my Honour a very Glid Excuſe, and very. rea 


ſorable. 


"LQuitter. Extremely reaſonable ; for to have dawn ſuch an Enter- * 


prize in ſuch a Condition, and on foot roo, might have "OX: much ha- 
_ zarded the happy y Succeſs. 

Don Q.* Right, Madam; it may be-ſo-indeed.. 6 

.; Mary. O:Lord, d'ye hear, Mother, he faid he had the Stone I cod, 
Pp m yy for that with Ef my | Heart. 

\Faques. He worn have -: ill riding by Conſcience. He Gy his Horſe 
was lame 00. + HO 


for Love of the bright Poe oe, Oh moſt Heroick and Immortal 


Gives And now pray obſerve. Gentlemen, the moody Conragmintss Z 
that both the Emperour and the Knight haye, becauſe Dor Gayferos makes 


_ SITE + aki s 


40 es . Don (} U 1 X-O7T. 


Tereſ. Well, well; I heard what by kid {well once. I , bet go- 
ing to ſpeak ge "7457 7 « ves 
P. Dos G. © But now all chings are gr mg wind. vey, 
* My Horſe is well before, and 1 behind ; ' 1119349 07 20 2d-rrodt 512g 
* I'll free my Spouſe, ſpite of what ere remards, 3 1. otocn nt Dos! 
* From the curlt Mooriſh King, and all his Guards: dais deat 
© For her Dirmdina 1 thus unſheath, - lth o 4 Owls Io Un 
* And ſpeedy Death to all oppoſe, bequeath. +56 viao, od aan: a; 
* She ſhall behind me be on'Courſer ples 2 5d: 30/5701 10 hel 
* And if the by the Pummel bur hold faft, 13 on2" | 
* Pll fetch ber 1pite'of Bars'ortron Lock ;\, 7 Þ vw 
. * And you to morrow, Sir, by Five a'Clock vo 
© Shall find her in'my Bed without her Smock. © | Heidi and Dai 
Gines. Shall find her in Bed without her Smock. Vay well Sic. Kaigin, 
and a ver y good Concluſion that. 
Mary, 1 cod, that's pure; hoh, hoh, hoh——Did yehar that, Ko- 


ther 2 | 
Tereſ. Did I? =—T think I aid ——<DHid, Ibrgia x0 like. che Man 
a great deal better than I did——TFho' be's but little, there's Aecttle Frrl 


him, I ſee. ; 
Sancho. Oons, what plaguy Stuff's this Ugh, : }L can't ander- 


- ftanda word on't, not I=——[']l take t'other Wy Gadzooks. : 


: Baſil. Now— What thinks the Noble Don ? Dbes Not your 


Brother Knight promiſe very fairly ? 
Don Q. Faith, yes ; I like his 'Promiſe well exivugh But to tell the 


Q. 
Emperour her Father, that he ſhould find her in Bed withour-ier $maodk, 
that methinks wanted a little I... He ſhould: have OY her a 


| little clean Linnen to be ſeen in. 

Quitt. 1 confeſs 'm of the great Don Qui 
it ſhould have been very fine Linnen too, won 

'Caraſc. Ah, *is all one for that, if the Empere 
ceſs is a Princeſs as well without a Smock as with one. WE 4 

Mary. Come now, Mother=—1T wonder what's tobe abx bak. 

\ Tereſ. Piſh, hold your Tongue ; Maſter Peter will reflus preſently. 
2: Gimes. Now, Gallants, be pleas'd to obſerve, how the-Scene Elianges 

to a {trong Caſtle in Sanſuenms, where the beanteous AMadliſerndraris. _ 
ſon'd by Marſilius King of the Qdoors; and calt your: Eyes alittle r, 
and you ſhall ſee him with her upon:the Terras Walk, firſt mikiclg Love, 


then threatning her. with I orments, if ſhe reject it; which ſhe, reſblv'g; 


on Cohiſtancy to her dear Spouſe, contemns. Pray note. "em, here. wuthey 
come, | 


Enter Popper Marſilius, and Poppet Meliſeridra, 


Tereſ. Oh Gemini! here's two pure fine:rhings more. | | 
Mary. Oh Lord, but oneof 'em $/black thing ww I warranc paſs. to 


_ eat the tother for being Ra. - 
| 8. Ges 
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DON. QUIXOT oma 


Gines. Obſerve how he ſent her, and now commands me. Ferſons of 


C 


Art of his Retinuc tro entertain her with a Song and a Dance. 


- 


SONG. Perform d by Two Popptts, one repreſenting a Captain, and . 


t'other a Town Aifs. 


Pop. Capt. 
Ear Pinkaninny, 
If half a Gajny 
Lo Lovewil, win ye, 
T lay it here down : 
We a be thrifty, 
"Twill ſerwe to Fo Ne, 
Lind I know fir | 
- WW 1 do t for a Crown. 


Trims 6 come ?- boldly, 

Kings Money [o /l. ATE, 

T bat by all things holy 
Tis all I can ſay. 


Tt Im lo wrapt 1, 


The Snare that Pm m trapt in, 


I, as Im true Captain, 
Give more than my Pay. 


To the Tune of a Minuet, 4 


p. Miſs Sings. 


Go Ceats Thunder E 
Go mmd your Plunder | 


| Odzounds ! I wonder 


You dare be ſo bold. 


© Thus to be making 
> Treaty ſo vas 5 


Or aream of the ta 
My Fort without Gold. 


Other Town Miſſes 


| May gape at Ten Pieces ; 


But who me poſſeſſes 
Full Twenty ſhall Day. 
To all poor Rogues in Buff 


 Thws, thus, T ſtrut and buff ; 


So Captain Kick and Cuff, 
March on your way. 


To all poor Rogues, GC. 


P. Mar. Since your ich Eyes and Beauties of your Face 


Have ſcorch'd my Heart like any.burning Glaſs, 


Think not that I will longer bear your Scorn, 
Or cheriſh theſe ſtrong Flames. withour return. M0 


If becauſe I am black retards my Joy, 


Pi come at Night, and not offend your Eye. 
Bur if you ſlight my Love without Remorſe, 
Rather than periſh for you, I muſt force. 
P. Meliſ. My Love long fince lockt up is given away, 


And of that Lock my at 


band has the Key. 
P. Marſ. But for that Casket I a Picklock have. 


 P: Meliſ. A Picklockſuits a Thief, Sir, not the Brave. 
P. Marſ. We all are Thieves in Love's free Commonweal, 
And know the Treafure ſweeteſt when we ſteal. 
P. Mehl. 1 know not what b ſtealing you may win, 


But through my Will you ne'te 


I enter in. 


Don Gayferos my Heart muſt only have ; C 
A fam'd Knight Errant, valiant, bold, ad brave. 
Don Q. Ah —— Wellaid, ſweet Lady—- Now by my Knighthood 


| G- \ | F Marl. | 


thou deſervſt. bim richly. 


= 


—_ TT WwUN QuUIXO.T. 
Do Marſ. I ſcorn Knights Errant, and fuch ragged Imps ; 
Your s is a fool, and all the reſt are Pimps. 


Don 0. You're a black Son of a Whore, and ye lie; and by the Life 


of - madis du Gau], were you and I rogerher on a Mountain ——— 


 Gines. Oh good Sir Knighr be patient Good lack, Sir, the Pap: 
pet does not mean any thing to you, Sir; he only ſpeaks the Words as 
they are writ. 
Don Q. Such Words as thoſe are odious and offenſive. 
Baſil. That Jeſt was rarely tim'd, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Aary. 1 cod, I'm cruelly afraid for all this, that black Devil will ſwal- 
low up that dear white pretty Creature. 
Tereſ. No, no, Tool ; I tell thee there's no harm In him ; he only 
means to raviſh her a lictle, or lo. 
 Faques. Ay, ay—— that muſt beall; my Mother: in-Law has hit it 
by Conſcience. - 
Don Q. Go on then, Friend —-I ſhall ſee how he behaves himſell. 
P. Marf. Since then for Diet Conjugal you moan, 
Ill reach you how to chew the Cud alone : 
In yon ſtrong Caſtle you ſhall guarded lie, 
And to os th ye no one come but I. [ Exeunt, he dragging her. 
Tere). Look?ee there now; he ſays he'il only refreſh her. 1 told FIRE, 
he would not eat her-—— 
ry. Nay, then 'tis well enough. 
Den £ That Moorilh 1yrant, Mr. Peter, 1s very barbarous ; I have 
hardly Patience with h:m. 
 Gines. Patience——- *Dſheart, this is ridiculons enough-— He 2"® the 
Poppets tor real'Pertons, ha, ha, ha, ha—— Well, thus far you ſee how 
much the poor Princeſs is in Diſtreſs : ; but now chear your Hearts, and lift 
your Eyes to-behoid the valiant Don Gayferas come praniing to Sanſuenna, 
to releaſe his Love ind deareſt Adeliſendra —— You muſt ſuppoſe it now 
to be Night, and that by Inſtinct he has found her W indow the North 
fide of the\Caltle; and ſee how ſhe appears there with a | aper, as ready 
[O receive him. | [ Po pet Meliſendra coms to the Window. 
Enter Poppet Don Gayferos ow H rſeback. 
Mas) J. ” od, here he comes; this is pure now ; I hope he 11 get her 
d: wn, |: | > 
+. P. Don G FM k down, bright Star, if Love has guided right, 
With &limcring Beauty gilding gloomy Night, 
£. ppear, and bleſs thy amorous weary Knight, 
P. AM;{. V\ho calls with Voice as ſweet as Morning Lark ? 
P. Dou G. "iisi, my Love, who come trom France oth dark, 
My deareſt Piakaninny to ſet free. 
P. AMeliſ. Don Gayfer os my Husband ! Is it thee? , 
P. Pon G. ?Tis i, "tis I, the trueſt kindeft Spouſe : 
That ever Marriage Mouſe- -trap did incloſe. 
P. AZchſ. Ah me ! _ what ſhall 1 do ? 


_ 


P. Nan TC: 
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P. Don G. Rouze up thy Wits, 

And thro' the Window ſlide down by the Sheets : 
| Tye faſt the Knot, and when' thou haſt done fo, 

I, thy Dear Spouſe, will Horſe thee here below : 

P. Mehiſ. 111 venture Bones and Neck, for who is ſhe © 
My Deareſt Lord, would not be Hors'd by thee 2? : 


Don Quix. Erave'Lzdy, upon my Honour her Love and.Conſtancy, 


- move me fo, that it brings the tears into my eyes, 1 could weep for 
her, ——oh vexation is that Teizer {t:]] there to plague 


me ? | + = - | Altif. makes Love ſigns to bim 
wit. This was a very paſſionate: Scene indeed,—pray obſerve Alt. 
the little Rogue Acts it rarely | | To Fafihus. 


Baſil. Haha, ha, ——— I ſee her, ſhe makes the rarelt faces at him. 
Mary. Hey Boys, hey Boys {he's coming Mother, ſhe's. coming 
down fajth. 9 | : 
© Tere. Ay, and it the Sheer be,bur ty'd faſt now, ſhe'il be Hors d in a 
twinkling. 8 ST we, 
Faques, The Gentleman's -Nag ſtands very quiet too, 1 warrant, he 
knows who he is to carry behind him. | | 
Gines. But now, Noble Spectators. to ſhew Fortune's mutability in 


Love Aﬀairs, and to ſhew ye withal, the regular ingeriuity of the piece 
which is held' by all ro be a 


we preſent — here is to be a turn 


Beauty in Dramatick V riting ; the rurn therefore thus explains it lelf. 


Come Beauteous Lady Mehſendra—— open your Window, and come 


out. = 7” ” 
Here Po2yet Meliſendra coming out of the Window to get down by the ſheet, ' 


is hitch'd by a Tenter-hook, aud hangs half way. 


_ P. Meliſ. Oh! Fortune, Fortune, ſtill unkind co Love, 


I neither can get down — nor {tay above. 


_ G:nes. There's the turn now, ſhe was juſt falling into his Arms, - and 
now is hang'd half way, upon a Tenter. 7 
P. Don 6G. Why ſighs my Love? 5h 
P. Mcliſ. Alas! Pm hung ith Air; kT nip: 
P. Don G.. Pll cut thee down—with a ſwift Lover's care, 6 
P. Achſ. Ah, Sir, not for the World, my knees are bare : 


And ſomething may undecently be ſhown, 
You muſt not peep upon, tho” tis your own: * 
__ÞP. DonG. In hk diſtreſs, we the beſt means muſt prove, 

To fave your Modeſty, 111 wink, my Love. | 

| Gines. Here you may obſerve the modeſt Candor of the Lady Mel: 
endra's nice ChiraQter, who would not ſuffer her {elf ro be unhitch'd, 
till Don Gayferos had promis'd her upon his Honour to wink : D'ye mark 
that? &*: | — 
Caraſ. "That was nice truly, and conſidering {he's a Married Woman 


too, VETY Tare. 


- 


Fg 
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_— DON OQODUI1XOT. 
Mary. 1 Cod, I'll lend her my Muckender—— here Friend, pray give 
her this to cover her knees a little, tho! *ris courſe, 'ris clean. 
Tereſa. Piſh, nay, . prithee Mary let her alone. 


Mary. What, and let every body ſee all 
don't you ſec how her Legs hang ſprawling there , here friend, take it 


I Cod but I won't tho? 


I ſay. | OD [ Holds out her Muckender 
Gines. Oh thank ye, Miſtrif:, thank ye, but you ſee the Knight -has 
done the bulineſs Dolan now there's joy on both {ides; get up, 
get up — quickly ſweet Lady ger up. [ Here Popper Meliſendra gets 
' up behind Poppet Don'Gayferos, and he gallops off with ber. 
Mary. Hey Boys, hey boys, he has got her, he has gother, hogh, 
hogh, hogh, ſhe's gone, the's gone, faith. [Strands up, and Jumps. 
Gines. But for ail this good Succeſs, you muſt now hear the fatal Ca- 
raſtrophe for by this time ſome malicious Spies have inform d the Afooriſls 
King ſhe's fled, who preſently Conſalts his Chancellor, Secretary of State, 
and Principal Officers of his Houſcholt and Army to ferch her back 
To perform which, ſee on a ſudden how they and all his Guards are ready, 
and he at the head of *'em, foaming with Rage. Hark, hark, pray hear 
whar he ſays, - And ſee how the Emperor Charlemain and his Party 
are, tho? far infe: iour in number, yet to ailiſt Doz Gayferos, have'march'd 
a Journey to meet 'em. | | | 
Here Popper Marſilius appears at the head of th? reſt on Horſeback, and 
C barlemain and the reſt on t'other fide. 
P. AMarſ. Follow me, Sirs, il fetch her back again, 


And ſpite of th* feeble Power of Charlemain, 
Ard all his Reſty Kaights, the Wench enjoy, | 
Dun Luix Ye noily bluſtring footy Fool — ye lye. { Here Don 
For as a vrother of her Husband?s Order, Quixot riſes up in a rage. 


And to ene me on your Pagan Infolence, I the Renown'd Don Quixot 
will dctendfher, and fo have art ye all. | | 
Ire i30n Quixot draws his Sword, and fancying be is to fight 
wah Armed Mon———cnts, flaſhes, hacks and demoliſhes the Spe- 
Gators: All run ou; but Caraicy, and S:incho. - 
_ Gines. Hold, hold, why, Sir KRnight—— mercy on me, are ye mad 
why theſe are but Poppets, they are not real— oh ! undone, undone—— 
why hold, hold-—-they are but Poppets, I tell ye. 
Sancho. What s the magter now ?| hey —- what, more fighting work, 


gd Looks, Pl get out of harms way. - +. Kart. 
Don Quix. Foppets, ay Pigmys too, and would be Giants pre- 


ſently, it the Inchanters pleaſe ——but 1 think | have mawPd em, and 

the Lad:e's at home by this time. | £0 | 

 Gines, Ay, you have mauld cm, oh that ever 1 was borri—my Mo- 

tion ſpl d, my Livclyhood loſt, oh, undone, undone, oh, { Howls out. 
Caru/. Bleis me, what a Maſlacre is here, ——— What have yu 


done, Sir ? 1, F 


=” 


Don Quix. Done, Su? | | i 


DON ; Q UI © Tc: 45 | 


| "Ginies Done Sir? ay, and undone, Sir———Oh Lord-! was there 
ever ſuch.a ipapnen : | es | 
Don Quix. 'by,. bave I not afliſted the Noble Knight Dor Gayfero;? 


= Caraſ. Sdeath you have afliſted nothing, Sir — the Figure s were ner _ 
real, you have only confounded the Motion, ſpoiPd the Poppets, and 


undone the. poor Fellow here. 


\ Don Quix. Humph—--why then by wy Renown I thought %m all in 


earneſt, and being very angry with that black King there for his info- 
lence, gave my relief accordingly. - 


_ Gines. You thought ——ay hat's fine amends: for me indeed —— wi!l | 


your thought mend my Motion—— Oh untortunate hour, oh! { Heowls. 
' Caraſ. Peace Friend, the generous Knight will conlider on't, aud pay 
thee for thy loſs. 

Don Quix. *'Tis I confeſs againſt my Order to do wrong 
£0 Fellow, gather up thy fragments, and pur rates upon *em, 11| make 

thee ſatisfaction. | 220 
Gines. Why look ye, in the firſt place, here's he Emperor Charlemain 
with his head oft, oh poor Emperor, | Takes up the Popper. 
I ſhall never get ſuch another, it deſerves a. Piſtol as well as one Penny 
deſerves another ——bur Six and Eight Pence I muſt have tor him, 
that's the loweſt. > | 52; 

' Don Quix. Is this that Noble Emperor that ſo boldly held Paris again 
the Pagans? Oh, I heartily b:g his Pardon, and am aſham''d to ſee him 
thus diſmember'd-——thou {halt have Six and, Eightpence Friend 

 Gines, But then, oh diſmal to behold— 
out an Arm, and his neither Jaw——heres a Furioſo for ye, here's a 
Knight Errant, a router of Giants, and killer of Dragons, ſte how he 
looks—— oh diſmal to behold  '_ [ Shews the Popper. 
 Caraſ. Sirrah — hold” that up at a . good rate, Knights Errant are 
th mony.: 7 _Þ. ok iT 
Gines. 1 know'ty I know't ——— | | (de. 


As for him, conſidering his Chivalry, I Jook upon him to have twice - 


the value of the Emperor, a Piſtol is the lcalt, rhe leaſt rhaf can. be, and 
cheap too. : 2 

Don Quix. *Tis fo indeed ——— bur prirhee take him from my fight 
Friend, tor I cannot look on the Brave Raight thus hack'd without re 
morſe of Conſcience -and by his Fame | cannot help confeſling that 


I deſerve for thoſe two blows I gave him, to be ſerv'd ſo my felt: Bui 


prithee go on Friend. 


4 


Gines. T hen here's Arch-Biſhop Turpin pox ont, I go to Church 
ſo ſeldom my ſelf, that I don't know how to value a Biſhop. 

Caraſ. Ha, ha, ha, - what would I give Baſil;us were here ! | 

Gines. Then here's the Chancellor and Privy-Counſeilpr to 
the black King —- Gad forgive me, one without a Noſe, and tfother an 
Ear ſnipt off, and three fingers of hisleft hand; let me fee, a King's 
Chancellor and Privy-Counſfellor =——1I thould have a Stateſman here 
now, to help to value theſe, | | 


therefore . 


- here's Orlando Furicſo with 


Lon © 
LS 
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Den Qix. They ſhould be valu'd 'tis true by their own Peers —— 
But come, make haſt Friend. a, UE 4 
Gines. Why look ye then, Nine Pence a Piece I think one with ans- 
ther ; for you know qne muſt rate them according to their honeſty, and as 
they re true to their truſt, — | | 
Caraſ. Very reaſonable, faith. ITY 
Don Qix. Ay, ay,, 'tis fo but come, without praiſing more in. 
particular, let's know what rhou valueſt the reſt at in. a lamp, and come 
in an&$take your Mony. | thee: 
 Gines. You have gelr the. Kings Captain here too, maim'd above twenty 
of the Guards, and hamſtring'd their Horſes ; Oons you laidabout ye like a. 
Devil, ſo that between 'Turk and Jew, if you'll pay for them int elump 
1 think forty ſhillings more will bur juſt do. 7» Xa 


Don Qix. Thar makes in all much about three pound; well, -comein, 
and thou ſhalt have it Fellow. os 
Caraſ. Why this is Noble, like Dor Quixet's Charafter.  *; 

Gines. Why bleſs hirg | ſay, and ſend him to be a King as foon as 
poſſible. | | | Gines makes mouths at him. 
Don Quix. All this now was for want of heed and patience. But we 

muſt do right, good Sir, , we mult doright, for here I was in the wrong 

unhappily. | 6s © 

Fate ſend me far from ſuch another broil, 

Gines, And me more Motions, for ſuch Fools to ſpoil * | Exeunt. 


"id of the Fourth At. 


FACT |V. SCENE L 
Enter Baſlius, Caraſco, Quitteria, and Akifidora. 


Baſil. YA! ha! ha! has he paid the Poppet: Man ? 

Caraſ To a Farthing, and is now retir d there into that Cloſet. 
to avoid the intolerable paſſion, as he calls it, of your Neece Altifidora. 
Quit. His ſculking vp fo cloſe ſhan't hinder our coming diverſion ; for 
we have a new Plot upon him, gur new Dary-Maid is to Act Inchanted 
Dulcinea ——— and Altiſ. is ready here for a new attack upon him, 

- £ltiſ. I intend to teize him now with a whimſical variety, as if I were 
poſlets d with ſeveral degrees of Paſſion ſomerimes Fll be fond, -and_ 


[-metimes frezkiſh ; ſometimes merry, and ſometimes melancholy, — 
lometimes treat him with Singing and Dancing, and ſometimes ſcold and. 
rail as it | were ready to tear his eyes out. Go youto your peeping-place, 
and you thali ſee fuch a Scene. ESE SE WCB P24 og 
34/1, And then 1 bave givea order to the Setvanits to ſupply. Sancho 


with 


SILLS. 


.PON; QUINGT 


- with more Liquor —- we muſt have 2 C@mbate Royal about the Ak too, 
. er Ve loſe our ſr port. 
» Caraſ. Time enough for that anon. Let your Neece AR her Whim 
firſt : Come, let's to our Peepi ping; Hole, I hear him moving within. 
| [Exeunt but Altifidora, who knocks at the Door. 


Don. Q. within.] What boldnek dares me from my Thoughts remove ? 
What art thou £ Speak. | 

Altiſ. A Votary of Love; 
Fond as the Lids that cloſe thoſe precious - Eyes, 

From whence, ho? Sun be mifling, Day dos riſe. 

Enter Don Quixot undreſs d im his Nightcap. 

Dox Q. Oh luckleſs Maid ! Why doſt thou hn me ? 

Akiſ. 1 can't help it, ye ſweet, ſweet hony Man you. - 

Don Q. Thou talkſt Erroneouſly 
buſtling Order can be ſo—nor am, nor ever was, a Hony Pot : I've not 
a drop of Honey, Child, about me. Man's but a better fort of Animal — 
Tf he be brave and honeſt, he may ſmell — in Vertues ſweet, tho he's 


himſelf not Amber 
Altiſ. Ah—me— Muſt I ne're, hope then to find Grace—in thoſe 


. ador'd black Eyes ? 
Don Q. Grey, CREE (= notorious Miſtake —my Excs are 


grey as Grimalkin — Bleſs me !. how blind is Love ? 


Altif. Grey let them. be then ;. -they are ewinkling ſtill, and in their Ms 


Sockets like two farthng Candles burn out At: aak and leave Door me 
in Darkneſs. 

Don Q. Hah !— there? $ arbitr Ggn now, how much the poor Crea- 
cure's Sente is diſturb'd — her defect 1 in Simile ; ſhe would elſe have put 
In Tapers « of Four in the Pourid— 
Candles, is but a dirninutive Complement. 

Altiſ, Death,. Dungeon, Darkneſs, Furies, Fate, and Fire ! Whar's in 
him-that can cauſe this Wrack within me? For now I canlider better, and 
look on him, he's not handfom a bir ; nay, by my Virginity here ſhe 
ſtarts into her freakiſh Et.) not tolerable, nor ſo ſweet as a Dock-leaf, nor 
ſo cleanly as a Radiſh new pull 'd——his Shape awkard and ghaſt'y. | 

Abtiſ, And his Face——ugly and abominable. 

Dun Q. Very good ——lhe look'd Eaſtward laſt Minute, bur now 


therly.. 
py And then fot his fooliſh Profeſſion, TY Knight Errantry. 

Dou Q. Hah 
 Alnſ. "Tis the moſt ablird; the moſt ridiculots, the moſt — har! 


what am I faying ? [ere ſhe turns in ay I paſſionate Tone. | 'O mighty 
e is handſom, he iz 1weet, he 


Love, forgive me; Llie, I lie, I lie, I lies" 


I8 cy z Nis Wit'is ON his Proto DO" his Shape a gens 
| | ..- = 


I am not ſweet ; none of our. 


For to ſay my Eyes are like F arthing 


ſome little Cub Devil ſits upon the Fane of her Fancy, and turns it Nor-. 


I A eo A Gab er Ds 
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- and gratefal asa Hero's ; his Fage ſerene, and charming as a Cherubin, 


Den Q. Hey ſhew me, thou”fam'd and skilful Mariner, the Face 
of the unfathom'd Gulph of Florida, ' where Winds from all the Gorners 
of the Globe, by fickle Nature change their Courſe each moment, and PH 
ſhew thee this other Gulph of Woman—— Young, as ſhe now appears, 
yet right, right Woman Woman, that like the Satyr in the Fable, 
can with the fel-ſfame Breath blow hot and cold. 

Alti{ Ah=—— mult then, Dulcinea— have ye all what parts has 
ſhe beyond me=—— look in my face —— Is it not pretty — 

Pen 2, Compar'd with hers, a Pebble ro a Diamond —— A Virgin. 
indeed thou art like her, and ba . T9 

-i/tiſ. Younger Pm ſure by far —— Perhaps too 'young ; but Ill fo 
ſwell my Breaſts, and heave and fall, and mouid 'em with my Hands to 
| make 'em grow 
and Jett it up and down. [Ferts up and down the Stage] Pray mind me, 
Sir, to thew my Shape and Aire; that as the Loaditone does the Obedt- 
ent Iron——ſhould draw by force to me all Bearts but yours —— | Sighs, 
and looks amorouſly on hmm | : 

7'on Q. Thus will it be where-ever I reſide 


If Women chance to 


ſee me, there is a Saying old and very famous, "That when a Man's a 


Fxvoriteof the fair, he has been wrapt up in his Mother's Smock. Sure 
mine, to make me charm thus, flead her felf, -and made me Blankets of 
her very Skin, _ | [1+ 
— Altif. Has Dulcinea Legs ? 11I lay ten Ducketshat mine are ſtraighter 
for if Fame notlie—— ſhe had the Rickets oncg, and hers are crooked; 
| her Feet tov big and ſplay, as I have heard, and turn in like a Maw- 
kins at a Boarding-School. But loak how ſmall mine are, like little Mice, 
{ Shews her Feet.\ And had 1 leave to ſpeak of other matters—ab, Sir — 
 * Don Q. By Fame, if 1 don't,gipþ her, the Creature is ſo rapr, that 
ſhe'll ralk Bawdy. AY T. 
Alril. She may boaſt of gaining ye by her rare Qualities ; but, Sir, did. 
I but ſhewe—— :; 7 51, 3 i 
Don Q. No, Maid $0 ſhewing 
ye without it=——"tis as I ſaid- Oh ftrong effet of Paſſion ! 
_ Altif. 1 mean ſome rare Perfections of the Mind, as well as Graces of 
tae body, Sir, Come now, you ſhall ſee me fing and dance, and how 


" 


tar I excel dull Dulcmea. | Here Altifidora {inps. 


% 


In 


pull. down my Stays, that they may ſhew themſelves, 


I will conceive things well of 
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by . Moven =. F7 Hither ye little waiting Cupids fly, C 5 
Teach wm its {feeds Strains to move, 
Love. With tender Paſſion my Hearts darling Fo 
p Ab ! let the Soul of- Aufick tune ww: "= 
To Win dear PD Mn 6 oo "3, 
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* Anda Frizk from the round | 

The trip, ons * «pag | 

As when on : 

Were three' Celiiel Bodies, 

Whit an Air and a Face, 

6 And a Shipe and @ Grace, | 
' Lerm carne like Beawty* 5 Goddeſs. 


3 Move. flow. "Ab1 *tis in wain, "3s" ah, "tis all in wats, 
Death ani Deſyair rift! end the fatal Pain 5 
| Cold, cold Deſpair diſgui?d, - like Siow and Rain 
Balls on my Breaſt : Bleak Winds, in TOs blow, 


_ My Pulſe Fypg 4 dead March fe 
_ indo = ſolid limry f Ie 0 por fan Heart "—_ 


ir ſe ". it Peers 'my Flow 15 OF, . fx 
' Shall Tthaw my' FA and drow - | 
A mongft rhe Foaming Billows, 
. all with Tears I ſhed ; 
Mts On -B ns s of Ooze, and Chriftal Pillows, x +. 2 
T 3 Lu down wiy Loo fot Head, | +16: I 


| SIRE My Veins all ſhiver . and _ En Fr < _ 


5. po 78: No, 10g the -ftrtight rap oa, 
Swift, That ſoo +y-1 will warm; IS 
When "mite" the Senſes 2} ce aa Smit 
+ © » Lge bus 10 Power to.Charm. | 
'p renzy. Wild thro" the Foods Tl fly, 
Ant date fome ſavage ww 
A" rhonſand Deaths [I tee, 


"Bre LENSES ny 0m; | : i 
/ | H - Dos, g. 
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D. 2. This | confeſs, atiother Heart might charm, but mine is Con- 
ſtant. as the Northern Star —and Dulcinea only muſt Enjoy. it. a 
| Ho $ . [She pauſes,” and then-Frowns. 
Aliſ. Let her Enjoy it then, and ſome Ten 'Thoufarid, ſome Fiſteen 
Hundred, Fourſcore and odd Furys ; take her for her pains; but T'll not 


Dye however No, hear me, Don Bullet-head ; thou Jack-alent, ft 
to hang on a Sign Poſt; thou Scheliton of Barber: Syrgeons-Hall ; thou 
- Wall-Nutt-Colour d, Lean Jaw d, Head of a Baſe:V yol —thou Baboon 
on Cock-Horſe, fit only to ride before the Bears : Thou maim d,. mi- 
| ſerable, miſchievous, mouldy, mangy,: Maggot-eaten: Monſter :._ Thou 
_ poor, paltry, Pimping, putrit'd, proud, Penny-leis. Puppy, hear me. Jfer- 
lin is coming, he'l revenge all my Wrongs ; Oe, 
I ſee him :ncre in Viſion, and Dulcinea .with him, 
Who {pite of thee, ſhall be Enchanted. ſtill,. . | 
And fo thou Wither'd Eel-skin ſtaft, farewell, - .{ Exit in a Rage. 
[ Merlin and Dulcinea : riſe ont och? Stape, i 
Don. Q. Why, what a Hurricain of Extravagancy is. there in Woman, 
when ſhe's once inrag'd — but hold, either my; Senſes fail me, or Dul- 
cines greets my Eyes indeed——'T'is fo,. and the Immortal J4erhng with 
her. Coufd then that little paſſionate Imp ſpeak Truth ? 
O Gracious Figures. what do ye. intend?, - OUS nel or 2-4 
Du]. 'To Fricaſee thy Soul, thou dull performer of, Womens buſinefs, 
when there's molt occation; and to Dine upon. thee, ' if I, could get leave 
of my Reverend Keeper here, to have my Wiſh. and.Dyet thar I long 
for: Is this the honour of Knight Errantry, to promiſe and. not do.? 
Oh moſt diſhonourable/. was'I not to be freed from my Enchantment 
by ſome few Laſhes laid on lazy Sancho? Yet to thy laſting ſhame, the 
Debts not paid yet, when tho* he might be refty———yer a Lover, as 
' thou pretend'it ro be —— might | have Engag*d:him,-or at leaſt have, 
from its Covering, ſerie thy own tough Hide, and with a Horſe Whip or 


ſtrong Bridle Raigns,. have given thy. ſelf five hundted Jerks by Proxy ; 
this had begun a means for my. releaſement ; but on th*: contrary, I have 
a Rival here; and DuJcineas is no more remembred then the Old- Boots 
are when they are left oft. Well, ſince *ris fo, farewell Ingrate for ever ; 
Flero my” Cave agen, far under ground—— _- ; | 
Chaw Roots: and Acorns, and; Inchanted lye,. | 
Worm Eaten Knight and muſty Squire dehe ;, _ PE 
And wiſh they both were hang'd, and ſo Godbuyg.,  ["Deſcends. 
Don Q. Stay Princefs, ſweet ſurprifing Viſion, ſtay. I have been much 
to blame in not performing, by my* Authority, dull Sancho's Task —— 
which when I meer him next, ſhall trebly make amends ; and ſee bleſt 


& 


Fortune ſets him before my Eyes: this very. moment, [but in a vile Condi- 


tion Drunk ———=no matter ;, that may now chance to be Con- 
- yenient to make him bear his Whipping-Pennance better, 


 Entte 


on : . ® . 
4 TL. : 4 ; ; 
/ E Pry P q : ; | : : -” ; Ih » 


NO Enter. Tereſa, and Sancho. 
. Tere. Here he is; and Ill begin with him firſt my ſelf — here's a foul 


amet 


1 


Fi 


| Houſe as one may fay in a twinkling, the whole Family is together by the 
; cars already ———the Aſs was loſt yeſterday, 'and Maſter Caraſco 'rellsius 
. your Worſhip can tell within a mile of 'an Oak where he is ———and 
now the New Married Couple have loſt their Purſes that were piven'*em, 
no one knows how, and they belicve each other is the Thief; there's a 
fowl Houſe within yonder. | SE | 
| Don Qix. Prithee Woman leave me, why prat*ſt thou to me of Purſes 
| and of Aﬀes, 1 cannot hear theſe vulgar matters now Sancho, a 
word. i rt on, " Ah X 
-  Tereſ. Vulgar Matters——nay, then let me tell ye, as vulgar as the 
_ matters, your Worſhip is ſhrewdly ſuſpe&ted to have'a hand in'fr——— 
_ and that the Aſs and you are not far oft one another. | 


_— 


_ Dozs Lix. Alas I hear thee not, nor mind thee, {To Terfa. 
; Come hither Sancho—-—T have bad a Viſion juſt now of Dulcinea—— 


| has torn my heart in pieces——ſhe complains Sancho—— 
Sancho. Look ye,Maſter, mine 2 - lers divide things equally, 


ugh, Dulcines —— is your Friend, and Dapple is mine. 
- Don Qix. Still muttering about Dappe——what doſt thou mean, why 
: doſt thou clog my ears with thy ſtrange folly? 

_ .. Tereſ. Your cars, Odslidkins Pll be drumming there this Month unleſs 
we have the Aſs———- you need not have put this trick upon us, my 
 Husband has not got,ſo much in your Service. 
Sancho. Well faid, ugh— -Buttock———thour'r, in the right, and 


. 


« 2% 


Oye hear, Sir, as great as you are, remember this, the Nightingal and 
| Cuckoo fing both ina Month, therefore let Dapple be produc'd——— what, 
'T am not grown fo Rich with being a Squire, but I can miſs '*em, when 

__ any -of my goods-Aare purloyn'd— better have a Mouſe in the Por, than 
' no Fleſh at all——— ap wasa conſiderable moveable. _ 

- Tereſ,,1 am ſure, if Thad brought him forth=—T could not have been 

. more careful of him ——— and therefore Odsbores, bring-him* age, and 

; quickly, of———you ſhall hear ſich a noiſe——— - | Noiſe wirhin. 


er $ 


| "Frau he gone now toniake peace between Mory and her Hisband,whom. 


I hear ina filthy ſquobble yonder=— bur if Dapple be not forth-coming 
_ againſt I come back again ———the Roaring Sea fhall be nothing to 
WO AE Ea, NF NT 1x:4 37.75 Ca eveC: 
Don Qix. Was ever ſuch a Couple joyn'd as theſe, one's Drunk and 
:dog'd; rother bewitch'd, and mad—bur *ar this junfture: 1 muſt bear 
' with all ——and as 1 .was telling thee Sancho, the Beauteous DuJcinea 
complains—m#8 well ſhe may, of our remiſneſs to her, that thou haſt nor 
yer given thy ſelf the Laſhes ———nor I ungrateful have refreſher thy me- 
mory ——— bur come, five hundred I expect this moment —the Place 
 isas it ſhould. be, ſtill, and proper, tby Doublet too unbutton'd ſeems 


_ conſenting ——and I my ſelf will help thee to unſtrip. = 
' Sancho, Stipe, yes, you are good at {tripping —my Wie 
* | H 2 es. 2 og EN. ſays 


WW 


ti Ez þ 
 ays you have ſcp "4" me c of my D Tj alre we —— apd if you cans 
Ale rip me _ my 'Doubler £00, gad TY you "hall #ip! me of my/*8 ray 

phe t 


hat will be pretty difficult. .,, | 
will . be | ID "OP brik Fila 


be PFAnces, , 3nd thoſe 


E233 1_ 


ix. No,. fleaing, w 
"a to the blood or ſo, will flava to diſenct 


thou haſt already given thy, word for. .. 
\ Sancho. Ay—— ugh, that may be——bur there” $ Tifference betweerta 


word and a blow, Scignior beſides, I promnis'd tor a Government 
worth ſomething = now my Government hap rig to be worth 


nothing, my Promiſe is void in Law. bo man 
Pon Cix.. Come, Vl! bear part with thee,to honour, the performance; Fl 


take off bfty from thee, and flaug my. ! | ER 

Sancho. That you may —-—and to Ree fe perfortgierhs | 
you ſay, VII help you to unftrip, if you pleaſe —+ but y thinkmg to: 
have me curricd, is a tnalignant deſign upon | my perfon; come, come, 
' Sir, *tis a hard Winter when one Woolt eats another ;© if Dap| le had 


been here, and promiſes perform. d -ſome TR. right have F whe 


but now ue 
Don Qix What now, unprateful th | 

Sancho, Why now I "ſhall ſay unto . my” Mas. Y Fr ay 
mine fir ye down in a whole Skin ——for Fs flauging muſt do -Yours.. {or 


m_ 


s. 4 £2, X24 


Don Qix. You ſhall be kick” d.into compliance, , incorr ible Raſcal: 
_ - Sancho. Hearkee Maſter ang DB 5p a Word, more of kicking —— 
A ſmall Sum, look'ee, will pay a ſhort eckoning, 1 am not fo much in 
your Debt now Dapple's gone—to bear that ; and therefore. if * you kick 
here, as the Song ſays, were you as. good as George a Green, 1 ſhould 
make bold to kick agen. 

Don'Q. Oh Slave ! What ? Rebel a gain thy | Natural Lord P11 
pound, thee-into Aſhes, |[ Here wt fbr; :; Don Quixor falls, and Sancho 


4 gets aſtride on him.]. 
Sancho,” Ay, ay, come on— many Words, 80 to a' bar gal2. — Now 
dora ] Sy to bear him 


have I great [Enter Baſilius, Quitteria $9 Alti 
| from a Knight to a Squire, that we may be both upon equal terms. | 
Bajil. Wonder of Wonders ! What's this I ſee ? Dor Quexor overthrown, 
and by his Varlet too Why how now, Sanche! d' Fee know who 
| you are pounding los: .. 
| Sancho. Why, he was for pounding me ; and now ou ſon” the Dice- 
are turn'd, I'm pounding him. BE bey take him off. 


Alif. What ! the fam'd Knight fwing'd by his Man. Oh I ſhall Ye 


to-fee this—=ha, ha, ha— | 
Dop 0. Have then my cruel Stars diſprac'd me thus, Knight Errantry 
avaunt—— forgot be Dulcinea—V'l never ſee the Sun ſhine forth" 4 a 
(Ries #p, and Tuns out in ge. 
25> \Quitter. Ha, ha, ha, ha .. this-i is Curraſes's Trick upon him; 3. 1 find he | 


has teen managing Sancho. | : 


© 6024/4. 1Hgretcomes thunyblibfien x and braid never W ria 
nies ſuch a Courxer-Scuffle. 6 Y by TP ner 
- 1.1 tC! ; wort; ban hum SAL 415 5; | , 
_E#ie Tereſa, faq aod diary. ff 
7 : if; wor ViS:iw &ool os | "hh | 3 
"21 chicas, iy wha what you "will, - N own my ; Par, e agen; Nt 
s vg: wal Mhat!- rake away yur. Wig's s.Maney 
Te? AlNicompoop,. | 
Jus do 5 hoz+ tsmrrn—]. am chous'd by. Conſt- 
T0 ore lin 7 ? DPiye- thidk l;can't fee. how thing; 
C101 1190S 107 E! on 52 1Ivon lict 1 -- 
£3 Okme Son-in-lawegdon? £7 put: your, #tu'Etin $. 
q nag De. OP Hot''þeſt Pforahe'T* ver had) ear our {ln 
© ve never had your Concerns iti way +Hund, Fm fare And fay what 
yon will, you muſt have the fe? or no body ; and rruly, as ſhe 
| ſays, *tis a Nicompoop thin ng © bÞfo &rty thefirſt Week —— No body 
robs their Wiyzs the firſt eck they are married, whatever they do at- 
I terwaſda onus) £4 erT2 3114 | wilthgE oi TH bh ey oh, = 
Sn BefiHontabardRepddge gd, 1 
 Nuitter. Of the Purſes we gave *em, f warratit. 5 Ol 
 SAary. Ay, as true as you are there, Madam ; and I never handled it 


| buvpprefin dance Phad is.-1 3% & G1 ot: — 


1 


6 F 


* 


ater 


HPan. his "0 too, or he ſhould 
's F Face, if I were as Mary. 


EA ; LClepping her Hands. 


: 00T ng: 1þd/1 <+-hays 


| iBrbaola 3h | = Oy "kno w. no tore what's 
Y fir | og ens I did before I was barn.” And 
if Pad not thndle; tio Wh my own Wite," 'Mother-in-law, 


r-have todo wet 
drome, Il tell ye what we'll -1h 


hat Zonſd 


WEE: Do, do,  Maryy Loy 0p ain; ROne " PG ie 

. Wids atlimplieartirrd ro.ghe. Gunnir Man, fzith —- He'll 
ho the Devil, but helltellommbar's be ome. of 'erm —— And If I have 
- but'this, ievercthoughnteſt apy thing 0 Mine in thy hands agen, | 


-*Tkewtell wage -Eriends once 1n;thy Life. | 
fo 2 'Thow'fou; EltuOnckaldinued than his Wii, ”— TErrdne: 
@/Y1 1 wr : y 1 t G60 oth tar; ; ; F | Y $451 | "TI2 7; Vs, : 
D Cound | t=20 % "KIT d 74 Canyon | 


V8} ", 61% ON 3} - I'< $' 


. Baſit. How: JOwPbaL, of thou look Mt ” i thou wert big with Gros new: 


"Event !\ what's the matter/2- |, - 
7 | Cayraſe. ?Diheart, we havexcarried a Je too "Ra the Kaight is dy-. 
regen twice: at his Chamber-door, and” is now got to. 
B-d, aid his/ſertifor d Notarp:to make his) W i. He's troubled with Eds - 


. \ a4" 


oY ' Don -QUU1\K Or!'F:7 
Iiriqus Firs too ; for | hear him often murrer ON i Sancho 


her 11s Por panes; Wy 


— eto Sce Sancho looks wie now, this Hooks News has made him 
ſober. | J { Exeunt Hal., Lauire. and. Car. 
| Carr 1ſc. To beat his Maſter rh Icons gible.! inde, 

Sancho. Oh—Drink, Drink, Drink _ Devilliſh Hh IRA IM | 
my, that doſt more to-a Man's Brains in a Minute, than al the good they 
can recompents in his Life-time : Thau Fordar of fow ad thou haſt 
undone me —- I ſhall never get into favour agen n0W vr: BO into his | 
Will Pm ſure; and that's. worle———= Welt; JIL go, to. him, fall down 

on my Knees,'and if he does not pardon me—-xiſe w_ 4 and hang my 
ſelf at the Window. Oh Drink, Drink, Drink. 2 © 2 LExir. 


OYS ENE I. 


Don Oufior :s diſcover'd m Bed, Baſilius, tteria, Carraſcoy Near; 
and Servants ne, by ; ; Sancho ters OOO _ DO: fneak- 


nghy. FESE-7; 1 


Don Q. Remove my Pillow ex me up a « nk C FE" (mak 
ing and ſickly) draw near, pray* Gentlefnen—— What, 'Sancho. 'too ? 
Ah ——-thou npodly. Vert. "Sancho : epirpes,, and jhakes: 

Sancho. Til hang my ſelf, Sir -——] can: d6'no.more: - -+$8Þ ©}. 

Baſil. No faith —— that's pretty reaſongble ſarisfaGtiob./c/2* ....n. 2 

Don 2 Egh, egh — you wonder, Sira==sat this. faddeat Aleerrit + bur 
this is nothing in the hand 'of Providence=—— Thouſands that are ſtruck 
ſo have dy'd cer this time —— Fherefore pray, wondernon;; but Exe L go 
witneſs my Will and fo ite lobe ready, Eriend ?. 3. 1 Ifow . 

Notary. Yes, Sir, yes ; begin when you pleaſe. ans: 

Quitter. Methinks his Senſe 1s very car nows>\ . ,oh 1 ) 

Notary. For a minute or two,' Madam -—burthen he.falls to rang 
Extrzvagancies —-I-am only here to-himiour him. 

Don 0. Well firſt then —— egh, egh—— without oi the 
Worms about my Carkaſe; for 'tis ſo lean-and ſcraggys that they'll have 
bur poor feeding — | give my chiefeſf Quality; .i my Knight Errantry, to 
the verieſt 1deot amongſt my Countrymen, es b he may have it in his 
Head to Ou Kingdoms ;- and that'he may be -rag drubb'd 
about, it as 1 have horn ——CucnIy, mn woe Hap down, Ll fay. 

: 

| Notary. I do, 1 do, Sir. | Now pray obſerve * Now the Fit begins. 

Don 2. Inthe next place | bequeath my Valour, , which in me was but 

worte fort of Itch, to all the Cowards and faint- hearted 5 in the Armies 
aig d, thar they may fight with one: another to the end of the V'Vorld, 


without kao wing why or wheretore. C ara, 


: Ddri! ov BY"; a £ 


Carrafe: That is indeed ror Ven mad Legg WJ); "ror tr <a 
WO Satyrical rho, ikgagmind Bt. 

Don Q.. Egh, E oh-—or Set me.aſictle Es —ſp—my PEN Eo = 
- one half of - my Boing ——] PACE ro- the French —that —they may, le: "75 - WW 
to be contented with their own Country ——and not le: ap” like wild Hor (+; 


into others Men's Ground, till they are ſecure their > > are not 
 - enough to laſh?em out agen. - 


«Quite. Thiele/ar&, - | dopfels,1 more. than, Equmn | egacies.. : 

_ Baſdl V Velt ſaid: agains; Bakr T9 1 molds 

Don Q. To all Stateſmien,, Yaliticia zi5, Privy: -Counſellors, - 2 ſuch 
like, I bequeath my Integrity of Soul po ſis ah Umpre between their Guin 
and their Honeſty ———« that - when ever they change to boyl over in 
*em, it may cool and allay, like a Wooden Lngle, when the. Fire hath 


provok'd the Portage. ingq,fury- £916 jet ao co 

_ Baſit. A. Solon ik —= | Solon ——=] ly. 1108 / 

” Don Q. Tothe great Clergy, an and'the (mal ] Sine my. va and 
Lungs, loud.and Pods as they were at twenty and a good will 
to uſe ?em often —ahep..,preach bf aintly nom, as" if they were © 
_ aſham'd of their Trades and the Þ rieft dozes at. Church. as often as the 
[, TR I (ty | 

-- Caraſ..: Good agens "that Was ook Tmewhgit SE. 

Sant, ; To all Knights - een tollowers, and fo 
forth, generally bequeath- -—the Em pire that propos "d to my. ſelf = 
get, to defray their-realonab! - ' xpences, ill chey<ome:to, Preferment,, 

Notary., This, is range, | _xpected he would haye | chang'd—be- 
fore. now. - © 
i,.; Don Qix. Gives: me. a "Tan of Wine epi Rs, 
br Shampaign, quicks quick,j ABOY Soly-:, Starts ſuddenly 

2 a0; "ms 22115 DAR +Yiol; ff:3 pry & 'Þb O01 Dr: we 5p a Rage. _ 

- Negargs, Oh, now,, Sirg.mind-him. | 

Don Oix. My Sou? s upon a Jp alive= =q ET K Routing 
hark, it {queaks Ike a Lobſter ; ſome Wine, 1 ag? —— ye Ines T8 

[Sancho grves bim a Botthe, trexabling be drinks. 

Hum-=—kum your ears once more, , my Friengs. | }teldly aTen. 
To all Old Batchelors, Droaltn and Amoreto's above Sixty Five and 
u wards ——7—L zrre burn *ci greet Whore: and a 
RET. - | del [Them Night 4, af Quirteria, and the 

' Bottle at Balilius. 
that they mayn't loſ their ge at lait, bus dic as-they livd in 
their Cn 

Notary told ye there would be a turn, 

again. 
gf" Qix. To all Loyal and Wiſe Girizens ahar are Mgrixd, 1 ſoberly 
bequeath my hollow eyes, and my hearty patience, tharthey* may never 
ſee the ſprouting of their own Horns, nor. grutable atthe. payment of the. 
King $ TREt; 


Th 


ſee now he's calna 


Caral. 


| '6 | Don UW U 1 XU I. 
Caraf. Thar' $ ſoberly faid enough, Tt ſwear. crete Set 
Don. Quix. You roo—— that wait hete riſce roy End, anſk Have. 2 
remembrants” : and firſt to you, Sir, "thatare mewly Mairied,' 'I frankly 
CVE my lepid Age, and Iimber Experience, that by knowing. the | folly 
you have committed now, ir may prevent bs mRM Conjugazing a ſecond 
Limo. 1647 | | 


Quit. How's.that, Sir Knight? AR 4h T; 
Don Quix. Nay, nay, no notſe,''no noiſe, an ye ſhall all How nc: 


thing ————t0 you, Madam, ! give atd-tranbler;:and much good: thay 
it do ye, my Chaſtity, to ſupport your own ; for a Woman'of y Your A, Age 
and Conſtitution — has not ee cough | 'to "keep her honeſt; I'm 

Baſil. Ha, ha, ha——rhe night grows merrier as he draws nearer 


the bottonn. ' 
Don Quix. To you, Sir, that are a grearSchotir— nd Book-learn' d; 


| I bequeath my Ws arid g6 tile Ayr, to help bog we, IP, Breeding ;' .for 
farch the uverfities,and l ind: vw ng tra & a Cirks 
are ſtill the awkerd'ſt Blockheads. © 
Caraſ. Oh, thank ye, Sir, F ſhould be loth t to have bow if out. 


Don Den Laſtly, ro Sancho ens? Þ HY 
Sancho. Ay, a foal Bane if nk pleaſe, poor honeſt Sancho, oY 


Don Quix. Dull, Saucy ancho, 1 d6 bequeath-rwo Gallons 
a day of my Small- Spain Th cool fort (ſn of — 
during his Life—— TH. | 

Sancho, Small-beer, Oons; car Cnlll Comfort; wal, FT go pet the 
Rope ready, oh, oh, oh— | " [Peeps, and goes-out. 
_ Don Quis. This is all, Sirs, there's no great need of Executors, or 
' Overfeers—the Will'can walk alone, without Gorge ke, As 
now methinks I would fain reſt a little. ' - -/ 

Bafil. Do, Sir, and |to divert your Lachaly Y, and Ta he” fading 
Spirits, we 'Il treat ye with ſome Mall Perfotimarice, en us t0 0 cp 


it, let 'em begin there, 


Here follows the laſt Entertainment of "AE ond Dancin 
which Ended, Don Quixor, Theps b, 


A Dialbias Sung betweeſh Lifts arid Arrive.” T'Boy TR 
Girl, i anda to be Brocher and Siſter, Kia 


J 


Lilis. A my | Deareſt Celide, W 

Tother day "I ask'd we Morhey, ok iN] 
f7'by Pn nM chan!d maſt 'be, Lage 
i hy n0t ar lie "ww thy Wrote? 


+:3S 


Altiſ. 


\ Altiſ. I remember well you da No ens oh) 
And I heard tos what Jhe "ſaid. 

Liſis, Tare a great Boy prown, ' © Ch] V 
Therefore now muſs tye alont, © \v 4 at; 
 Liſis. To part us the Cuſtom of Modeſt "Y es, 

Unleſs both had Breeches, FI 
_ Atiſ. Or both had long Coats, © © 


--Þ we: ai - 
 Lifis Ah! what miſchief. can. i Tiny Sh wy -— 
In theſe little tyny Breeches, NE 
That can part me thas from thee; 
Stres there's 'Witcheraft inthe: 11. He 
Altif. Or what Devil here reſides, | tick ao 


That my Petticoat has hier SET _— 
Mother Laughs. an. hor. or; tw... 5910 
When I ſometimes ask to "Bog. ooo 
Lyfis. Why a Ele, TA 50 Siler nt rams 
" Altiſ. And a She, | #7 
L f1s. May x0t Bed' at © OY Seze, bn OS 


bb. 


Altiſ. As well as two' Girls, IL OE 
Lyfis. nk as well as two Boys. 
11. | 
| EI = 
Lyſis. -1 will fince P-z kept Fw yon, 4 
Get 4 os as ſoon as may be, | 
Altif. And PI get a Flusband too, oe 


Three times = er than my Bay: 
Liſts. Father to yas tells al, 


When in Bed they chatting ne fall —— = 
Altiſ: And when we are Marrie 
We as much as they ſhall know. he 


i - 8 = my 
. Lis, 
- - - % * E « : 

= 


x , 4 - 
B+ ei es eo. 6 #4; ' 


5% X Lou NC, A / 


Liſs. The ” "WW wil out, SS OOEE® Dan 
Altiſ. Iz Comparing. of Notes, ot Vo 
Liſis. What's hid tn theſe Breeches, 4 
Altiſ. Or lies in rheſe- Coats. Cr We ep | 


" 


2% 


| Chorus of both 


Let's laugh then, and follow our innocent play, 
And Rj/s, when Mamma is1 1gome out of the way ; 
For I fear, I fear, we ſhall ery when we know, 
Tis al that « Brother and s #fter _ \do. ls 


» ————_— Mia... 


Baſh ]. He's fila allcep; remove © kim out there: lth, ll either” caſe 


er end him. 
Quit. 'Tis pity he's condenin'd fuch Exrravagance, "the tan has Ex- 


ccllent parts. 
Caraſ. And on all Theams, excepting hi his Knight Erramry, moſt really 


and acute. 
| Baſil. Come, Sweet, let's take the Air. 


hill 1 amongſt all reat Contentments known, 6 0.” + 
OT ihe (Curtain. falls. 


' Looking on thee, am appieſt in my,0wn.,... 


y 
- "a. 


Oo Ace of Je / * 7 1 
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